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Sir John Woodvil, and the que. 


IRA Y conſider, Sir, 8 8 — 
Sir Fehn. Se I do, Sir, that Lam. ner 2 
| ther, and will diſpoſe of her as I please, 
Col. I don't diſpute your Authority, Sir; But as Tam 
your Son too, I think it my Duty to be ne,, 
your Honour: Have not you countenanced his Addreſſes 
to my Siſter? Has not ſhe received them? How theft 1 
i polhble, That either you or ſhe- with Honour can ea 
cede ? N 
ir John. Why, Sir? Suppoſe 1 wat about bey 
Na for * Siſter, and upon Enquiry ſhould: op . E I ' 
him not ſound: Pray, Sir, would there be: N teak! 
Diſhonour in being off o' the Bargain? n 349 | 
Col. With Submiſſion, Sir, I don't take chatito. be the: 2 
Caſe. Mr. Hearth's Birth and Fortune ar le- well 
EkEnovn to you; and I dare ſwear he may defy the WO 
to lay a Blemiſh upon his Principles. 
Sir John. Why then, Sir, ſince I muſt be Sebi a, | 
I muſt tell you, I don't like his Principles: "Fog Tawny 
form'd he is a Time-ſerver, one that baſely Aartets:the-1 
Goyernment, and has no more Religion than Dare 
Col. Sir, we don't either of us think it Proper to mike 
boaſt of our Religion; but if you pleaſe to enquire 4 
vou will find we go to Church e 6: the reſt o 
dur Neighbours. . DET LS PEE 
3 BY 23 "iN to W ar Church 2 Eo 5 . 52580 
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Sir 


Sir John. Nay, you need not ſtare, Sir; and before 
. values himſelf upon going 10 Church, I would firſt 
Fu be ſure he is a Chriſtian, 8 

A Chriſtian, Sir! 


Ip 


Sir John. Ay, that's my Queſtion, Whether he is * | 


Þ chrificn' : ? I mean, by a Paſtor, that had a Divine, Un- 


Winterrupted, Succeſlive Ri he t to mark him as A Sheep of 
3 * true Fold? * F 


Gil. Is it poſſible! are you an Engliſhman, and offer, . 


ir, a Queſtion ſo unchar: itable, nor only to him, bur the 
1 E wltoie Nation? 
Sir Fohn Nay, Sir, you may give yourſelf what Air 
of 3 you pleaſe — I won't argue with you: 


* are both of you roo harden'd to be converted now, 
ur ſince you think it your Duty, as a Son, to be con- 


hink it as much mine, as a Fa- 
| ther, oy de concern'd for yours — I'll only tell you of 


=cern'd for my Errors, 


you think fit to 'mend them — ſo—if. not — 
— "ry onſequence. _ 
E Gol. (Alae) O! give me Temper, Heaven ! this wile 
= nonjuring Zealot ! by what poiſonons Principles has. he 


E fwelFd him with! — Well, Sir, fince you don't think 


proper to argue upon this Subject, Tl wave it too. 
Bar if I may aſk it without Offence, Are theſe your only 


Z Reaſons for diſcountenancing Ar. Hearth's Addreſs to 


| amy © Siſter ?- 
Sir John; Theſe ! are they not Gigrane? would. you 
” have me marry my Daughter to a Pagan! for fo he is, 
and all of you, till you are regularly Chriſtians. In 
Mort, Son, expect to inherit 2 — of mine, unleſs 


> 


vou reſolve to come into the Pale of the Church, of 5 


| | which F profeſs myſelf a Member. 
Cel I thought I always was, Sir, and hope I am tin, 


| unleſs you have lately been converted to the Romans. 4 
Sir Fohn. No, Sir, I abhor the Thoughts on't; and, 128 


| Proteſt ainſt their Errors as much as you do. 


ſo, Sir, Where's our Difference? _ 8 | 
"Sir Fobm Difference! twould make you a: „ 


TT wah it! Ia mes tis fit ou mould e b 
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ters — [Gives him a Book] read that, and be debe 5 
Col. What's here ? { Reads) The Caſe of Schi ſim, Ke 
Thank you, Sir, I have ſeen enough ofthis in the Dai 


Courant, to be ſorry it's in any ut thoſe 8 he 
common Hangman. - - 5 3 | 

Sir John. Prophanation! 1 

Col. And though I always 8 your Ca Bp _ 
the Church's Welfare, I little thought * twas for a Church 7 
that is eſtabliſh'd no where? 

Sir John. O, Perverſeneſs ! but there is no better to 
be expected from your Courſe of Life: This is all the 
Effects of your modern Loyalty, your Converſation: at 1 
Buttons. Will you never leave that ny Net of Hereſy. L 
and Schiſm ? = 

Col. Ves, Sir, when I ſee any thing like it there? 
and ſhould think myſelf obliged to retire, where unh 
Principles were ſtarted I own I uſe the Place, been” I | 
I generally meet there inſtructive or diverting Company... 

Sir Fohn. Yes, fine Company indeed, Arians, A 
Poets, Players, and Preſbyterians.  _ EEE 
Col, That's a very unuſual Mixture, Sir; but if a * 
Man entertains me innocently, am J obliged to enqulfe Y 
into his Profeſſion, or Principles? Would it not be l- 4 
diculous for a Proteſtant, that loves Muſick, to xefuſe 
going to the Opera, becauſe moſt of the Performers are -Y 
Papiſts? But, Sir, this ſeems foreign to my 
Mr. Hearth intends this Morning to pay his Reſpects e 
you, in hopes to obtain your final Conſent; and deſired” 
me to be preſent, as a Mediator of Articles beryeen ou . 


Sir Fohn. I am glad to hear it. e "I | 

Col. Fhat's kind, indeed, Sir. | 5 12 1 I 

Sir Fohn. May be not, Sir — for 1 vil not bet at; 
home when he comes. WE: 


hear him. 


Sir John. And beanle 1 won't tell a Lie for. the: la 
ter, I'll go out this Meme : BER. et nn IE 4 
Gil. Good Sin r 


Dir Fee But becauſe I won't . s neither, cell 5 
him, I would not have him loſe his Time, in fooling: ab 
ter your Siſter — ſhort, 5 have another Man in my 
Head for her. LExit Sir Jol. 
| . Auer! Pan! . e be vent 5 one s while 0 
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W. 


Col. Nay, pray, Sir, wil be but Girly, at leaſt, 18 
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kaon 2 —— Pray Heaven this nonjuring Hyp bis ; 

bas nor got ſome beggarly Traytor in his Eye for her— | 

I muſt rid the Houſe of him at any rate, or all the Set- 

tlement I can hope from my Father is a Caſtle in the Air, 

Nor can indeed his Life ge ſafe, while ſuch a Villain 

makes it an Act of Conſcience to endanger it: If his 

yds are not ſoon open'd againſt him, the Crown's more 

{ likely to inherit his Eſtate, than I am; and though the 

Government has been very favourable upon thoſe Occa- 

frons, it is but a melancholy Buſineſs to petition for what 

might have been one's Birthright. My Sifter may be 

3 ruin d too — here ſhe comes; if there be another Man 

in the Caſe, ſhe, no doubt, can let me into the coin | 
YZ . Enter Maria. 

Siſter, 60d Morrow — I want to ſpeak with you. 

Mar, Nay, but prithee, Brother, don't put on the 

4 politick Face then: Why, you look as if the Mino- 

þ key had like to have carried the Queſtion. 

Col. Come, come, A Truce with your Raillery ; what 
I have to aſk of you is e and I beg you would be 
. foi in your Anſwer. 

Mar. Well then, provided i it is not upon the Subject 
>= Love, I will be ſo — but make Haſte too — for I have 

. 28 had my Tea yet. | 

| E Col. Why it is, and it is not upon that Subject. TR 

Mar. O! I love a Riddle dearly — come — let's 

| hear 1 

Col. Nay, piſh - 2 you will be ſerious, fay 04: *, 

Mar. O Lord! Sir, I beg your Pardon — there —— 
| here” s my whole Form and Features totally diſengaged 
and lifeleſs at your Service; now pur them 1 in what Poſ⸗ 
ture of Attention you think fit. 
>, [ She; deans zgainſt him, with her Arms awkardy failing 
5 on her Knees. g 
1 Was there ever ſuch a giddy Devil! — prithee 

2550 up. I have been talking with my Fa: ber, and he 

- geclares poſitively you ſhall not receive wy farther A : 
-Srefſes from Mr. Feartly, N 

Mar. Are you ſerious? f 
Col. He ſaid it this Minute, and with fone : Warn | 
too. | EY 

Mar. I am glad o on't with all 1 Heart. i EE in ip ; 
=: Col, - Xt „ „ EN | 
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Mar. To a Degree: Do you think a Nan has any! ore 
Charms for me for my Father's liking him? No, Sir, © Z 


of Heartiy. — 


- confine my Airs to the Directions of a Sollicitor, to leo 
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"The NONJUROR _ 


Mr. Heartly can make his Way to me nom, he is obliged 
to me only: Beſides, now it may have the Face of an 
Amour indeed: New one has ſomething to ſtruggle ſor zl 
there's Difficulty, there's Danger, there's the dear Spirit | 
of Contradiction in it too. O, I like it mightily. "8 
Col. I am 3 this des not al you think che worll 

t however, a Father's Conſent might hayel | 
clapt a pair of Horſes more to your Coach perhaps, and 
the want of that, may pinch oa Fortune. 1 

Mar. Burn Fortune: Am not Ja fine Woman? And 
have not | above 5,000 J. in my own Hand? 

Cul. Yes, Siſter, but with all your Charms, you. hav] | 
had it in your Hands almoſt theſe four Years 5: Pray. con- 
ſider that too. ; 

May. Pſhah ! and have not I had the full Swing f. 95 
own Airs and Humours theſe four Years? but if H H 
mour my Father, I'll warrant he'll make it three or fo 
Thouſand more, with ſome unlick d Lout of a Fellow a 
drub me into the Bargain: A comfortable -Equivalems 
truly — No, no, let him light his Pipe with his: Contes 
if he pleaſes. Willful againſt Wife for a Wager. 

Col. Well ſaid; nothing goes to your Heart 1 Ya, 
Mar. No, no, Brother; ; the Suits of my Lovers mall ; 
not be ended; like thoſe. at Law, by dull Counei 
both Sides, I'll hear nothing but what the Plaintiff hin 
ſelf can ſay ro me; twould be a pretty Thing indeed 9 1 


| 
1 
| 


kind or cruel, only as the Jointure propoſed, is, or 8 
not, equal to the Fortune my Father deſigns me: What, 
do you think I'll have my Features put inte the. GC 
to be diſpoſed of, like a parcel of dirty Acyes,' by an old 
Maſter in Chancery, to the faireſt B dder?ꝰ NM , 
have an ill Match, Fil have the Pleaſure of playing wh 4 
own Gsme at leaſt. 1 
Col. There ſpoke the Spirit of a free-born Eagles 
Well, Iam glad you are not ſtartled at the firſt Far 
of my News however; but farther Pray, Sil has my 
Father ever. propoſed any other Man to you? : . 
Mar. Another ey * me know * Fea alk: 
1 ul tell LING Cs 
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he had another Man in his Head for you. 


. quickly. 
Col. Why you don't ſo much as ſeem b at it! 


Mar. No, but impatient, and that's as well you know. 
Gl. Why how now, Sifter ? 8 Gravely. 


Kee Happineſs, if you ſuppoſe the Surprize of a new 


you know that I am a Coquerte ? 


enough to own her being ſo. 


Mar. To a Lover, I grant you; but I make no more 
of you than a Sifter, I can ſay any Thing to you. 


ound it to me — it's a hateful Character. 
Kant, and there's no Law againſt it, that I know of. You 


ent it: All the diſcarded Toafts, Prudes, and ſuper- 
Eunuated Virgins would give him their Intereſt 1 dare 
Wear. Take my Word, Coquettry has govern'd the 
World from the Beginning, and will do ſo to the End 
an' * 

Cl. Hearth's like to have a hopeful Time on't with 
* . 

Abr. Well, but don't you really know who it is my 
1 Father ends me ? 


, = Col. Not really, but! imagined you might, and there- 
ie thought to adviſe with you about it. 
Are you ſure he's gone out? 


have you te do to concern yourſelf about any Man but 
i! Heartly 2 


1 prithee Brother : Why if you had an empty Houſe to let, 


about it? Can any Woman think herſelf happy, thats 
obliged to marry only with a Hobſon's Choice? No, den 


| iber, iN there! is no Fan * Earth, how a 
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Gil. If you are, you are the firſt that ever was fincere 


Mar. Nay, he has not open'd his Lips to me 208 — 


* 


Gl Why the laſt Words he faid to me, * That 5 


Mar. And who is it? who is it? 2 tell me, dear Bro- 


Mar. Why ſure, Brother, you know very little of Fe- N 


Lover ought to ſhock a Woman of my N — don' * 


Col. I ſhould have been better pleaſed if you had not 


Col You are very impatient to know, methinks? W hat 


think to rob me of ſo innocent a Vanity; for believe £28 


Mar. Ay, it's no Matter for that, it's violently plea- | 


Nad beſt adviſe your Friend Hearth to bring in a Bill to 


o o Lud! 0 Lad! don't be fo wiſe. 


would you be diſpleaſed to hear there were two People 2 
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able DER bar it in oh lo Run of = Aae WII 5 3 
utter ſomething, at leaſt, that's worth a poor Woman's 7 
hearing. Beſides, to be a little ſerious, Heartly 'has 


Tincture of Jealouſy in his Temper which. nothing but 
a ſubſtantial E can cure gs.” : 


Col. O, your Servant, Madam, now you talk Reaſon ; I 
I am glad you are concern'd enough for Hearth's Faults, 
to think them worth your mending — Ha! hat 


Mar. Concern'd ! — did I ſay that — look you, 1˙¹ ; 


deny it all to him — if ever I am ſerious wich you l 
KCL Here he comes; be as merry with him AS you 1 
Mar. Pſhah! 
Enter Heartly. Maria rake « Be Book from the 20 wh, mat 
Hear. Dear Colonel, your Servant. TE 


Col. I am glad you did not come ſooner, for i in the Eo 
Humour my Fa ther left me, twould not have been 4 
proper Time to have preſs'd your Affair — 1 touch a 
upon't but — P11 tell you more preſently; in nd. mean” 3 
Time loſe no Ground with my Siſter. = 
Hear. I ſhall always think myſelf obliged to 7OL ie =; 
Friendſhip, let my Succeſs be what it will Madatn A I 
Vour moſt obedient— What have you got there, 121 7 


May. [ Repeat? Ing. 7% 4 
« Her lively Looks a ſprightly Mind Ahe, — 


« Duick, as her Eyes, and as wnfin'd as W | a _— 


Hear. Pray, Madam, What is it? __ 
Mar. Favours to none, t0 all ſhe Smiles erat; - 
Hear. Nay, I will ſe ——— Tring; 
Mar. | Putting him by.] 
Oft ſhe rejects — but never once offends. 
Col. Have a Care, ſhe hasdipr into her own Charts 
a hy whe never forgive you, if you don't let her thr ug ng 
WI it. 8 3 
Hear. I beg y our Pardon, Madam. Level 8 
Mar. ri 1 as the Sun; her Eyes the Gazers frike, 4 
And like k 4 San, they ſhine on all alike — um — um. "I 
is Wes Heer. That is ſomething like indeed. . 


- C You would fa ſo, if , what knew all. 3 5 = 
* Hur. All 1 > + P what do you mean ? 2 = 
{ A 
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Fro "te N —_— URO R. _ 
Col. Nees a little Patience, Tl tell you immediste- 


: 1 

By Hear. [fe] Confuſion? ſome- Coxcomb now has 2 
been Hattering her, 111 be ang ple," ſhe's ſo full or hee | 
* lf * t. : 
; Mar. [Turning to | Heartly.} Ms, oe 
3 F to ber Share ſome Female Errors fall, = ©. 

"© Look on her Face — and youll forget them all, 

* not that natural, Mr. Heartly? _ 

Hear. For a Woman to expect, it ts indeed. | 

Mar. And can you blame her, when tis at * Kon 
ine a Proof of the poor Man's Paſfion,” and her 
Power? 

Hear. So that you think the greateſt Complichent a 
45 er can make his Miſtreſs, is to give lp: his Reaſon to 
er! 

Mar. Certainly: For what have your lordly Sex to 
PNaſt of but your Underſtanding? And till that's entirely 
Elarrender'd to her Diſcretion, while the leaſt Sentiment 
holds out againſt her, a Woman muſt be downright vain 
E. think her Conqueſt compleated. -_.. f 

Hear: There we differ? Madam; for, in my Opinion, 

E but the moſt exceſſive Vanity, could value or 
gelire uch a Conqueſt. hh 
Mar. Ol. 15 on 6 him, Brother? The Creature rea- 
bene with me ! Nay, has the frontleſs Folly to think me 
in the wrong too! O Lud! he'd make a horrid Tyrant 
>—— poſitively I won't have him. 

Hear. Well, my Comfort is, no other Man will caſi- 
„ know. whether you'll have him or not. 

. May. | AfeBedly ſmiling.) Am not J A Barely vain, ſil- 
Vi Creature, . Mr. Heartly * 9 5 | 
Hear. A little bordering upon the Baby, 1 muſt own. 

5 : Laud! how can you love one fo then? But * 
E or? t think you love me though — do you? 

Hear. Yes, Faith, I do, and ſo ſhamefally, that 1 am i 
5 7 you doubt it. = 

3 Poor Man ! he'd "IN bring me to Reaſon. [$ "7 "Hh 8 

ng n his Face.) | | EE 1 . 5 ny 

2 Xe would indeed, nor am elm to on it 8225 
y, were it but poſſible to make you ſerious onl hen 12 
you ſhould be fo, you would be * wool pal Crea: 
ture of Yue: Sex. 5 . 
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"The N C 0 * 5 R 0 . 1 
8 0 * ! he's civil Mk "77." 
Hear: Come, come, you be — Senſe, uſe we but 4 
+ that, and make me what-you pleaſe 2 

Mar. Laud! I don't deſire to make any thing of vod, 4 
not - 
5 Her Don T fo cold upon me, by Heayen I can * 

ear di. 

5 W ell! now ou are tolerable. [Gently glanc? ; 1 - 
on him. ' 

Hear. Come then, be generous, and (wi wear at leaſt 
you'll never be another's. 

Mar. Ah! Lard | now you have ſpoil'd a ; be 4 
tide, how can I be ſure of i that before I have ſeen this 
t' other Man, my Brother ſpoke to me of? N 10 ber- 
ſelf again. | BE 

Hear. W hat Riddle's this? ¶ Jo the Colmel J-* N 1 

Col. I told you, you did not know all: To erin #1] 
my Father went out but now, on purpoſe to avoid . 
In. ſhort, he abſolutely retracts his Promiſes, ſays he 
would not have you fool away your Time after my Sites, 
and in plain Terms told me, he had — har NS 


IDE 


— 


Head for her. | <5 ny 4 
did not the name him: 4 


Col. No, nor has he yet ſpoke- of Try to n der, 1 3 
Hear. This is unaccountable — What can hade wen 
him this ſudden turn? . 
Col. Some Whim our Confeiencidi Doctor has me 
in his Head, Til lay my Life. 4 
Hear. He ! He can't be ſuch a Villain, ke prof 8 - 


Friendſhip for me. —— 
Col. So much the worſe: By the way: I an no up 8 


the Scent of a Secret, that I hope ſhortly will Prove im 

a Rogue to the whole Nation A 

Hear. You amaze me Bot on what Pretente; what - 

4 Ground, what Reaſon, what Intereſt can he have to 8 1 

27 . me: This Shock is inſup portable. - 
= [He flands fd, ade -o 
2 8 (405. to Maria ) Are vou rally a8 unconcern d 2 


5 15 | . non 2 you leew to be? 3 
FRY Mar. Thou art a range Dance, Brothesg ade Eno 
EI eſt no more of ben Bile than . do Sf. A R — = You | 


r 
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lor. 855 ro Heartly — mimicks hir bol and Unta rhe; 
ben looks ſeriouſly in hir Face, and blarts into a Laugh. 
e I don't wonder at your good Humour, Madam, 
'$ Shen you have ſo. ſubſtantial an Jpportunity'to make me 
uneaſy for Life. 
Mar. O lud! how wiſe he is? 2 Well! his Reproaches | 
- have that Greatneſs of Soul — the Confuſion * give 
one is inſupportable - Betty, is the Tea 1 qo | 
Enter Betty. | = 
Bet Ves, 1 et ane ce 5 
Mar. Mr. Heartly, your S „„ buen 
Col. So, ſo, you have made a fine ſpot of Work ont, 
© Bam | oY 5 
Hear. Dear L, you'll pardon me, if. 1 deals lirtle 
; freely : I own the Levity of her Behaviour, at this time, 


Fives me harder Thoughts, than I once believed it El 
+ üble ro, have * al 


_ Col. Indeed, my Friend, you miſtake he.. 

Hear. O pardon me, had ſhe any real Concern ea me, 
the Apprehenſion of a Man's Addreſſes, whom yet the 
neyer ſaw, muſt have alarm'd her to be ſomething: more 


f | | than ſerious. 


Col Not at all, for (let this Man be be who he will) 5 
be all this Levity, as a Proof of her Reſolution to have | 
. nothing to ſay to him. 

Hear. And pray Sir, may I not as welt ſuſpect, that 
"this artful Delay of her good Nature to me now, is 
meant as a proviſional Defence againſt my Reproaches, 
in caſe, when ſhe has ſeen this Man, ſhe ſhould think it 


1 | convenient to prefer him to Me? 


= Col. No, no, ſhe's Giddy, but not 9 of ſo ſcrious 
Ss a Falſhood. / 

3 The Hear. It's-a Sign you don't judge her with a Lover „ 

85 
err No; but, as a Stander- by, Leſion ſee more of the 
1 Game than you do: Don't you know that ſhe is natu- 
rally a Coquette ? And a Coquette's Play with « ſerious 
W Lover, is like a Back-game at Tables, all open at firſt ; 
ſhe'll make you twenty Blots — and — ſpare none, 


q I take them All up, to be ſure, while ſhe — gains Points 
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| upon you: So that when you eagerly expect to end the 1 
Same on your Side, flap —as you were, the 'whips up 
7 as, en and 2 worſe Coe 8 


8 
„ 
O 2 7 E 1 
5 933 


| tion, hs ho you 65 aug ak ber — - Upon | | 
you know of Courſe, you curſe y ns F ortune, and tg] 


i laug his „ 
| Wing Faith yy judge it rightly — a have uus found 
| : it „ * 5 
_ = CGG ſhort, you are in haſte to be up, a 1d-f 0 
* ; ſolved to make you play out the Game at her i ur £5] 
you play for the fair Stake, and ſhe for Victory. 
Hear Bur 0 what could the mean. * Sein away! 3 
"= | 1 abru IT 1 
. grew too ſerious for her. 
e Hear. WI e 7 who could bear ſuch dans: 
le Col. You ſhould have laught at gͥer. 
i | %, . 1 can't love at that eaſy rate. I 
of Wen No — -If you ould, te Uneaſ neſs. orll e 
1 Hear. Do wi chen re: ly think the has any thing il 
ne, ber Heart for me: 3 s 
"Ta col Ay, marry Sir — Ah! ! if you could bar get her to 


own that feriquſly now Lord! how. Fou could. love 


re 3 
| | her! 3 


1 Hear. And ſol Lats by Haase ! [eagerly 2 * 
Gol. Ay, but 'tis not the Nature of the Creature, yo 5 
80 muſt take her upon her own Terms ; tho faith I though 
4 ſhe own'd a great deal to you, but now; Did not yaw 
* obſerve, when you. were impatient, with what 4 CON: 


PR M92 Fcious Vanity the ery'd — Now 79% are tolerable... ke: 
— Þ Hear. Nay, the Dell. can de agrecable. when he 
pleaſes. 3 

c | Cel. Well, well, ru 3 for ber; if my Fache er 


. don't ſtand in your Way we are well enough, and 1 don 
wn queſtion, hut the Alarm he has. given us, like, bn 
= polit ck Projects, will end all in Fm. E 
— | —_ What Lays my Lady? You; don't think. R e's 
0 A ainſt uus. EN 
50 | | Vo I dare ſwear the i is not, the's of ſo rok o ſw et 
t; 85 — Diſpoſition, that even ee can't make her YO 
nemy. 

os, Oo . Pies How came ſo fine a Creature to morty your Fat 
— : ther, with ſuch a vaſt Inequality of Years 2. 

--* l. Want of Fortune, Frank. She was Poor and Ham 
17 15 Kfuf; He Rich and Amorous — She mae: 2 e 
3 and he her —— „„ 

_ 7 2 n 1 3 Bb 3 Heat: 


FO Sg A Tits . ED 
- Gl And a Fares Now ſhe? s the bs one in 7 | 
| Family, that has Power with our preciſe Doctor, and I _ 
gare engage ſhe'll uſe it with him, to perſuade my Fa- 
cher from any thing that's againſt your Intereſt ; by the 
way you muſt know, I have ſome ſhrewd Suſpicions chat 
* anctify'd Rogue is carnally in love with her. | 
Hear. O the rt Raſcal! 5 
Col. Vou ſhall ju pr e by the Symptoms: Firſt, be $ a- 
Lous of every Male Thing that comes near her; and, un- 
der a friendly Pretence of guarding my Father 's Ho- - 
nour, has perſuaded him to aboliſh her Aſſemblies; Nay, 
at the laft Maſquerade, this conſcientious Spy _ unknown 

to her) was eternally at her Elbow in the Habit of a 
Cardinal. At Dinner he never fails to fit next her) and 
will cat nothing but what ſhe helps him; always takes 
her ſidein an Argument, and when he bows after Grace, 
conſtantly ogles her; bids my Siſter, if ſhe would look 
lovely, learn to Dreſs by her; and at the Tea-Table, I 1 
have ſeen the impudent Goat moſt laſciouſly ſip off her 
Leavings. She loſt one of her Slippers t'other Day, (by 


the way ſhe has a mighty prett Foot aol what do ou 
r Sa become ry Nr : ) br | 


Hear. You puzzel me. 


Cul. I gad, this love-ſick Made had fiole it for a 
lente Play-Thing, and one of the Houſe-maids, when 
the clean'd his Study, found it there with one of her old 
{Gloves i in the midd e of it. 
Hear. A very proper a to put bim in > ind of. his 
[Devotions to Venus. _ 
Co. But mum! here he comes. 1 TH 
Enter Doctor Wolf, and LS | 
© De#. Charles, ſtep up into my Study, and bring down 
if | pats a Dozen more of thoſe Manual Devotions that I com- 
# | poſed for the Uſe of our Friends in Priſon: and, doſt 
wou hear 2 leave this Writing there, but bring me the 
| | Key, and then bid the Butler ring to Prayers — [Exit 
Cbarles.] Mr. Hearth, I am your molt faithful Servant, | 


1 hope you and the good Colonel will Kay. and } join in | 
che private Duties of the Family. | 
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Hear. With all my Heart, Sir, provided you'll do ihe 4 
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Dos. The good Colonel knows, I never 6 omit it. 
© Col. Sometimes, Doctor; but [ don” t remenabeys 15 þ 
| ever Once heard you name them. 4; 
Doc That's only to ſhorten the Service, leſt, in 1 
large a Family, ſome few vain, idle Souls mi ht think 
it Tedious; and we ought, as it were, to Allure chem i 
ro what's Good, by the gentleſt, eaſieſt Means we can. 
Hear. How! how, Doctor! Are you ſure that's your 
only Reaſon for leaving their Names out? 1 
Dos. But, pray Sir, why is Naming them ſo abſolute- 
ly neceſſary : ? when Heaven, without it, knows the-true Þ 
Intention of our Hearts? — Beſide, why ſhould we, hen 
we ſocafily may avoid it, give by leaſt ' Colour of Offence | 
to tender COIN | | 
Col. Ay ! now you begin to open, Doctor E 
Hear. Have a care, Sir, the Conſcience that Equivos 1 


cates in its Devot ons, muſt have the blackelt. LOO ll 
Hell can paint it with. - 


Col. Well faid! to him, Hearth, 1 
Hear. Your Conſcience, I dare ſay, won't be enk 
convinced, while your Scruples turn to ſo good ⸗ Account 
in a private Family. | 
De#. What am I to be baited thay. twon't be 


always Holiday — (Frowning.) 1 Time's now yours | 
but mine may come. : | | 


Col. What do you mean, Sir? | i 
Dock. Sir, I ſhall not explain myſelf, but nah your 2 
beſt of what Pve ſaid. I'm not to be intrap'd by all your 
ſervile Spies of Power — But Power perhaps may change 
its Hands, and you, e er long, as little dare to ſpeak vou 
Mind as I do. 3 
Col. (taking him by the Collar.) Hark you, Sicrah ! 1 
Dare you menace the Government in my hearing ? ? "ol 
Hear. Nay , Colonel. | | Iuterpeſing. 
Doct. Tis well!! 1 
Col. Traytor! but that our Laws have Chains and 
Gibbets for ſuch Villains, I'd this Moment crackle all 
thy Bones to Splinters. | [Shakes him. 
Dost. Very well! your Father, Sir, * AT hy l 
| Treatment. | Rs "2 
Hear. Nay, dear Colonel, ler him 125 Eng - 
Col. I aſk your Pardon, Frank, I am aſhamed that | 
; fuch ; a Wretch « could move me ſo. 3 ; 
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FE, Come, compoſe: yourſelf. - N 
- DoF. (lde, and recovering himſelf ) No! PII whe: nes 
Notice of it — I know he's warm and weak enough. to 
tell this as his own Story to his Father — let him — tis 
better ſo— twill but confirm Sir Fohn in his good Opinion 

of my Charity, and ſerve to.ruin him the fafter. Exit. 

Hear. Was there ever fo inſolent a Raſcal? N 

Col. The Dog will one Day provoke me to beat bis 
Brains out. 

Hear. Who could have belieyed ſuch outrag] ous Arro- 
ance could have lurk'd. under ſo Lamb-like an Outſide ? 
Col. This Fellow has the Spleen, and Spirit of ten 

E Beckers in him. 
He,, What the Devil is he? whence came he? what's 5 
bis Original? Is he really a Doctor? | | 
Col. So he pretends, and that he loft his Livi ing in Jre- 
Zend upon his refuſing the Oaths to the Government. 
Now have made the ſtricteſt Enquiries, and can't find 
the leaſt Evidence, that ever he was in the Country. 
But (as I hinted to you) there is now in Priſon a poor 
Eunhappy Rebel I went to School with, whoſe Pardon I 
m folliciting, and he aſſures me, he knew bim very well 
In Flanders, and in ſuch Circumſtances, as when it can be 
We i{crviceable to me to know them, he fairhfully promiſes 
We to diſcover, bur begs til} then I will not inſiſt upon it. 
4 4 e 1 gad this Intelligence may be wan Naar Che- 
riſhin 
600. lab! here's my Siſter again. 
Dien Maria ha ſtiꝶ, Dockter Wolf following. 
* Ffar, You'll find, Sir, I will not be uſed thus: Nor 
| hall your Credit with wy Father has your Inſolence 
to me. f 


ET _, 2 


— . 
5 
— 


Hear. | 
and © What's the Matter? 
* ol. \ 


Mar. Nothing, pray be guet —4 don” t want you— = 
| Band out of the way [They retire. 

Col. What has the Dog done to her? . 

Mar. How durſt you bolt with ſuch Authority i into 0 8 
| Ebamber without giving me Notice? : 1 
| Hear Confuſion ! PE. 


4 
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| Gl Now, Frank, vhoſe turn i is it it to keep their Va F, MY 
Temper "6h FTE 
Hear. ( ) "Tis not mine I'm fate.” 
Col. Hold—if my F ather won't reſent this, tis 
then time enough for me to do it. "3. 
Dot. Compote your Tranſport, Madam, Wa by . 

our Father's Deſire, who being inform'd, that you wers 
Entertaining Mr. Heartly, grew Impatient, and gave his 
Poſitive Command, that you attend him F or "BS , 
himſelf, he ſays, will fetch you. 

Hear. So! tow the Storm is riſi mr.” 

Do# So for what I have done, Madam, I had his "I 
thoriry, and ſhall leave him te anſwer you. 
Mar. "Tis falſe, he gave you no Authority to inſult me 
or if he had, did you ſuppoſe I would bear it from you? 
What is it you preſume upon? your Function? Does that 
exempt you from the Manners of a Gentleman? 


Doct. Shall I have any Anſwer to your. Father, Lady 3 : 
Mar. I'll ſend him none by you. 


Dog, I ſhall inform him . (ert. 
Aar. A ſawey Puppy. 1 
2 Prichee, Siſter, what has the Fellow done to you? a 
Hear. I beg you tell us, Madam. 1 
Mar. Nay,. no great Matter — but I was Enid care- 
lefly 3 in my Dreſſing Room —a — a faſtning my Garier, 
with my Face juſt towards the Door, and this impudent 
Cur, without the leaſt Notice, comes Rounce in upon me 
— and my deviliſh Hoop happening to hitch in the Chair, 
I was an Hour before I could get down my Petticoats. 3 
Hear. The Rogue muſt be corrected. 8 
Col. Vet, I gad, I can't help laughing at the Accidelgh 
What a ridiculous Figure mult ſhe make! ha! ha! ha! 
Mar. Hah ! you're as impudent as he, I think : W «th 
but had not I beſt go to my Father ? 
Hear. Now, now, dear Tom, ſpeak 10 her before the 5 
goes, this is the very Criſis of my Life — a r0 the Glts : 
Mar. What does he fay, Brother?! E 
Col. Why he wants to have me. ſpeak to you, nd} 
would have him do it himſel. E 
Mar. Ay, come, do, Heartly, L am in 80d Humour 4 
now. 
Hear. O Maria! — my Heart is burſting — 
Mc} n well, out with it. 


3 


Hear. 


Dm 9 
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9 Father, now, I ſee is bent on e 
| — Nay; what's yet worſe, perhaps, will give you to 
another —— I cannot ſpeak —— Imagine what I want 
from vou 

Mor. Well — 0 lud one looks ſo filly though, when 
one's ſerious — O Ged - in ſhort I cannot get it our. 
Col. I Warrant you, try again. | 
Mar. O lud! well — if one muſt be teized then ” 
! he muſt hope, I think. f | 
Hear. Is't poſſible ? —— Thus 5 
* Col. Buz, — [Stopping his Mouth] not a Syllable, ſhe 
* done very well, I bar all Heroicks ; if you preſs it too 
In IU hold Six to four, ſhe's off again in a Moment. 
Hear. Tam ſilenced. | 
| Mar, Now am I on Tiptoe to know what odd Fellow 85 
"my Father has found out for me. 
Hear. Id give ſomething to know him. 
Mar. He's in a terrible Fuſs at Four — here . find 
had beſt go to him. Þ 
Col. By all means. 
Mar. O bleſs us! here he comes piping hot to fetch 
me! Now we are all in a fine Pickle. 
N „.. John haſtily — He takes Maria under his Arm, | 
* Cocks his Hat, nods, frowning at carts and carries 
Her o 
Col. . Web ſaid Doctor! 'tis he, I'm ſure, has 
4 blown this Fire. What horrid Hands is this poor Fa- 
| 11 Ds fallen into? and how. the Traytor ſeems to Triumph 
in his Power? How little is my Father like himſelf? by 
Nature, Open, Juſt, and Generous ; but this vile Ho po- 
cdrite drives his weak Paſſions like the Wind, and, [ fore- 
ſee, at laſt will daſh him on his Ruin. 
Haar. Nothing but your ſpeedily detecting him can 
Prevent it. 
Co. have a Thought, and 'tis the only one that can 
= ex poſe him to my Father — Come Fauk, be chearful ; 
i 2 unguarded Hour, we yet, perhaps, this lurking 
„ | | 
Fithout* his Holy Por, may ſurprixe, e 
And lay Zh” Impo ftor naked to his Eyes, [Eds 5 
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/ Charles 5 is fo— I have long ſuſpected where his | 


private Varian — But then to found it on the 
his Patron's Children, makes me ſhudder at the Villainy : 


one's Taſte ? 


he N 0 NF VU * 0 Re” * * . ©" 


| Hive une even >a 


EYES. C3 I 
Charles, with a Writing in bis Hand. 


5:4 


Zeal would end, in the mary 5 of 2 
uin 


What Deſperation may à Son be driven to, ſo barbarodg. 1 


ly diſinberited !—Beſfide his Daughter, fair Maria, too is 


wrong' d; wrong d in che moſt tender Point: For ſo extra 
vagant is this Settlement, it leaves her not a Shillit 

but on her conditionall marrying with the Doctor 8 
Conſent; which ſeems, 5 what I've heard, intended as 1 
an Expedient, to oblige her to accept the Doctor wie 
for her Huſpand: Now *twere but an honeſt Part to let 


Maria know this Snare that's laid for her: This Deed's 


not ſiga'd, and might be yet prevented — It ſhall be fs 
— *(were Folly not to try — My Condition can't be 


worſe — Who knows how far her good Nature may 


thin! herſelf obliged for the Diſcovery — Muſt hel 
ruin 4 As he has done mine, all Families he comes into? 
Enter Hir John, Lady Woodvil, and Maria. 


8 Fohn. O, Charles, your Mafter wants 208. to tran- 3 
ſcribe ſome Letters. 


Charles. Sir, I'll wait on him. l 
5 Exit Charles bowing reſpetfully to. 5 he L. 
Mar. A pretty well bred Fellow that. 


Sir Jehn. Ay, ay; but he has better eee _ 
good reeding ; ; he is honeſt. 0 


2% He's always clean too. we 
Sir Fohn. I wonder, Daughter, when thou wile 


A ; -4 5 bt” 


notice of a Man's real Merit — Humph! well- bred, 


a and clean, forſooth — W ould. not one think now, ſhe : | 
were Per, J. a Coxcomb ? . f 


* 


Mar. But, dear ee do you make no Allowance far | 


Sir Fobn, Tafte ; hah! and one's Taſte-? That Madam 


One is to me the moſt provoking, impertinent Jade a- 
live; and Taſte is the true P.Cture of her ſenſeleſs, ſickly 


o — 
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FA db When do you hear my Wife talk at this rate? 
| 250 yet ſhe is as young, as your fantaſtical Lady hip 
Lady. V. Maria 's of a, chearfyl Temper, my Dear 

but I know you on't think ſhe wants Difcretion. 
Sir John. I-ſhall try that preſently, and you, Sweet- 
heart, ſhall judge between us: In ſhort, Daughter, your 

Courſe of Life is but one continual Round of playing 
the Fool to no purpoſe ; and therefore I am refolyed de to 
-make you think ſeriouſly, and marry.” 

Mar. That 1 ſhall do before 1 marry, Sir, you way 

depend upon't. 
Sir Fohn, Um — That I am not fo ſure of — but you 
may depend upon my having thought feriouſly, and 
| that's as well: For the Perſon I intend you is, of all 
the World, the only Man can make you truly happy. 
mar. And of all the World, Sir, that 's the only Man, 
"PV pofitively marry. 

Lady V. | aſide to Martz: Thou haſt rare Courage, 
Maria: If I had ſuch a Game to Play, I ſhould be me 
| 9 of wy Wits. 


ar. | aſide.) Lord, Madam, he'll make nothing on't, 


4 5 upon it. 


Sir John. Mind what I ay to you — This wonderful 


; | Nan, Ifay— Firſt, as to his Principles, both in Church 


and State, is unqueſtionable. 


Mar. Sir, I leave all that to you, for I ſhould never 
aſk him a Queſtion about either of them. 
Sir John. You need not, I am fully fatisfy'd of both 
Aae is a true, ſtanch Member of the Engliſh Catholick 
g | bs Church. | 
lar. Methinks though, I would not have him a Ro- 


man Catholick, Sir, becauſe you know of las Taxes. | 


Sir John. No, he's no Roman. 
Mar. Very well, Sir 


Sir John. Then as to the State, he'll 1 morty be one of 


tt the moſt confiderable Men in the Kingdom; and that 


too in an Office for Life; which, on whatſoever Pretence 
of Misbehaviour, no Civil Government can e 
him of. 


Mar. That's fine, indeed; I was afraid he had been a 
Clergywan. 4 

Sir Zohn. I have not yet faid what his FunQioni is — As 
S for his Ones Life — he's ſober. | — 
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| Har: 011 1 ſhould has A Sor. * 7 By FE > No. 
Mar. A hem ( flifling 4 r — IJ 
Sir John. What is' t you ſneer 2 5 e — | Yown want 
one of your fine Genilemen-Rakes, I ſuppoſe, that are 


ſnapping at every Woman they meet with. 


Mar. No, no, Sir, I am very well ſatiafy d 141 


' ſhould not care for ſuch a ſort of Man, no more than 1 ] 


ſhould for one that every Woman was ready to ſnap at. 4 
Sir Fohn, No; you'll be ſecure from Jealouſy: he has 


Experience, Ripeneſs of Years; he is almoſt F orty-nine! A 4 


Your Sexes Vanities will have no Charm for him. : 

Mar. But all this while, Sir, I don't find that he has I 
any Charm for our Sexes Vanity: How does he look? 
Is he tall, well made? Does he dreſs, ſing, talk, laugh, 
and dance well? Has he a good Air, pood Teeth, ine 
Eyes, fine fair Perriwig — Does he keep his Chaiſe; 
Coach, Chariot, and Berlin with fix flouncin Flanders? 
Does he wear Blue Velvet, clean White Stoc ings, and 


ſubſcribe to the Opera? 


Sir Fohn. Was there ever ſo profligate A Creature! | 
What will this Age come to? 3 
Lady . Nay, Maria, here I muſt be againſt vou 
Now you are blind indeed, a Woman's Happineſs has 


little to do with the Pleaſure her Huſband GAG in his : | 
own Perſon. | 6 3 


Sir Fohn. Right. | 0 
Lady V. Tis not how he looks, but how he loves, I 


* 


is the Point. 
Sir John. Good again! 


Lady V. And a Wife is much more ial chit bes ji 


Charms for her Huſband, than when the IH has ; 14 


only Charms for her. 


Sir John. Admirable ! Go on my Dear: 


Lady . Do you think, Child, a Woman of Fiveand 
twenty " not be much happier with an honeſt Man of 


Fü 2 the fineſt Woman of — with a * Oe: I 


low'of Five and twenty? 
Sir Fohn, Mark that. | $5" 

Mar. Ay, but when two Fine; and twenties come Pra: - 
gether — ar Papa, you muſt allow they have CET 3 


to be fifty times as pleaſant and frolickſome. 


Mo ir Toon. Froliekſome OY lp ufa Ideot, * What 
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PD NO 
ol you — Gol you talk worſe than a Girl at a Boarding- 
School — Frolickſeme ! as if Marriage were only a Li- 
| cence for two People to play the Fool according to Law ! 
Methinks, Madam, you have a better Example of Hap- 
pineſs before your Face — Here's one has ten times your 
Underſtanding, and ſhe, you find, has made a different 
Choice. tt aft 2 T4666 3X40 35 IL 08 Rune 
Mar. Lord, Sir ! how you talk ? you don't confider 


People's Temper: I don'c ſay my Lady is not in the right; 
but then you know, Papa, ſhe's a Prude, and I am a Co- 
guet; ſhe becomes her Character very well, I don't deny 


tit, and 1 hope you ſee every thing 1 do is as conſiſtent 
with mine: Your wiſe Folks may lay down what Rules 
they pleaſe; but 'tis Conſtitution that governs us all, 


and you can no more bring me, Sir, to endure a Man 
of Forty nine, than you can perſuade my Lady to dance 


in a Church to the Organ. | 5 
Sir Fohn. Why, you wicked Wretch, could any thing 

perſuade you to that? Es 3 

Mar. Lord, Sir! I won't anſwer for any thing I 


mould do when the Whim's in my Head: You know I 


always loved a little Flirrarion. „% YO OR. -- 
Sir John. O horrible! My poor Mother has ruin'd 
her; leaving her a Fortune in her own Hands, has 
turn'd her Brain : In ſhort, your Sentiments of Life are 
ſhameful, and I am reſolved upon your inſtant Reforma- 
tion; therefore, as an Earneſt of your Obedience, I ſhall 
firſt inſiſt, that you never ſee young Heartly more; for, 
in one Word, the good and pious HBoctor Wolf's the Man 
that I have decreed your Huſbanc. 33 
Aar. Ho! ho! ho! | Laughing aloud.) * 
Sir Fohn. Tis very well — this Laugh you think be- 
comes you, bur I ſhall ſpoil your Mirth — no more — 
give me a ſerious Anſwer. : 3 
Mar. (gravely) I aſk your Pardon, Sir, I ſhould not 


|; . have ſmiled, indeed, could I have ſuppoſed it pofſible 


that you were ſerious. 55 


Sir Fohn. You'll find me ſo. n 


Mar. I am ſorry for it; but I have an Obj | 
one. e ” 


' 

3s : . » 

33 . 2 py. ; © 
Sir 70%. Name it. 
. 8 

| : hy . N 


the Doctor, Sir, that moſt Fathers think a ſubſtantial 
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have Frolicks to do with ſoli n | df nes 
EF; rolicks to do wit id Happineſs ? I am aſhamed 
* ö 


an 


> & 


8 1 — a Ak. 


2 * 


Mar. Why, Sir, you | kin bei is not e a FE ks 
Sir John. That's more than e know, Madam; 1 


am able to give him a better Eſtate than, Tam ae l 
7 deſerve. | 


Mar. How, Sir? "i 
Sir John. I have told you what 5 my wit, and full _ 
leave 200.1 to think on'r. | 7 ll 
15 ; Enter Charles 
Charles, [afide to Sir John.] Sir, if you are at libre, 


the Doctor deſires a private Conference with Jan 0m 
Bulineſs of Importance. | 


Sir John. Where is he? | | 

charles. In his own Chamber, Sir, jult ati bi 1 
leave of the Count and another Gentleman, that came 
chis Morning expreſs from Avignon : He has ſent you tog | 
F the Note you aſk'd him for. ; 
Sir John. Tis well; I'll cometohim immediately Butt 
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Charles. ] Daughter, 1 am calFd away, and therefore have 1 


| only time to tell you, as my laſt Reſolution, that if you 
expect a Shilling from me, the Doctor i is your Huſband, 
or I'm no more your Father. n 
; [Exit Sir John, and drops the Paper, _ 
| Mar. O Madam! I am at my Wits end, not for che 
! litle Fortune I may loſe in diſobey ing my Father; b 
3 it ſtartles me to find hat a dangerous Influence this Fel- — 
e low has over all his Actions. 13 
Lady V. Dear Maria, I am now as ; mock alarm d as 
2 for though in Compliance to your Father, I have 
N en always tclined to think charitably of this: Doctor, 
A yet now I am convinced is time to be upon our puardery + 
| he's ſtepping into his Eſtate too! 


Aer. Here's my Brother, Madam, we'll confale with 


4 him. 

— . To o them the Colonel. EE. 
Col. Madam, your moſt obedient — Well, Sifter, is 

ot the Secret out? Who is this pretty Helen * eib 

le pickt up for you? 


Mar. vu our agreeable Doctor. 1 15 
Col. You are not ſerious. . 
Lady „ He's the very Man, I can . you; Sir, i 
Col. "Confuſion! What, would the Fewiſbh Cormorant 


devour the whole Family ? Your l knows he is 
er in Lore with you too. DE | 


= PT TO FER * l . „ 
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"Lady W. Fy ! fy |. Colonel. 85 

Col. I aſk Vous Pardon, Madam, if I 9 — 
bur I am ſure, by what I have ſeen, your Ladyſhip mult 
faſpe& ſomething of it. 

ady V. I am ſorry any Body elſe has ſeen it ; but I 
_ muſt own his Civilities of late have been ſomething 
warmer than I thought became him. 

Col. How then are theſe Oppoſites to be reconciled ; 
ean the Raſcal have the Aſſurance to think both theſe 
Points are to be carry d? ? — But he does nothing like 
other People; he's a ContradiQion even to his own Cha- 
"racer: Moſt of your Non-Jurors now are generally 
People of a free and open Diſpoſition, mighty Pretend- 
ers ro a Conſcience of Honour indeed: But you ſel- 

dom ſee them put on the leaſt Shew of Religion: But 
this formal Hypocrite always has it at his Tongue's End, 
and there it ſticks, for it never gets into his Heart: TI 
anſwer for him. | 

Lady V. Ay, but ae 8 5 Charm, that firſt got him 

into Sir Job's Heart; who, good Man, is himſelf, I 

am ſure, ſincere; however now miſguided, 'rwas not ſo 
much his Principles of Government, as his well painted 

— his ſeeming. Self- denial, Reſignation, Patience, 

1 und humble Outſide, that gave him firſt ſo warm g 

Lodging in his Boſom. 
Mar. My Lady has judged it perfectly right. 
Col. I am afraid it's too true: There has been his ſureſt 
dooting! but here we are puzzled again — What ſubtle 

_— Fetch can he have in being really in Love with your 

Lady ſhip, and at the ſame time making MN A Buſtle to 
marry my Siſter? 

Mar. 'Truly one would not ſuſpect him to be fo Ter- 
magant: J fancy the Gentleman might have his Hands 
full of one of us. 

Col. And yet his Zeal pretends to be ſo ſhock'd at all 
indecent Amours, that in the Country he uſed to make 
the Maids lock up the Turkey-cocks every Saturday 

Night, for fear they ſhould gallant, the Hens on a Kue 

Lady V. O! Ridiculous. 

Col n my Life, Madam, my Sidler told me w. 

Mar. I tell you fo: You impudent- | . 

Lady W. 2 x: Tag 8 PO chen with you. 
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Mar. eee eee a Monte be plying 
the Fool here, when you have more reaſon. to be 


: ed out of your Wits? You- don't know, perhaps, 

; 10 Father declares he'll ſertle: a den "= cls Pal. 
w. too. 1 4 

: l What da you m— 1 
Lady V. Tis too true; tis not three Minutes bac 


; be ſaid ſo. | 12 

05 Col. Nay, then, "is ; timeindeed hisE yes were open'd ; _ 
6 and give me leave to qu tis only in your Powey - 
. to ſave not only me, ev'n my Father too from Ruin. 
5 Lady # I mah ef come here any thing of that 


Kind, that's prafticable— What is propoſe? ? 

1 a Col. Why, if this Ecllow (high Lanes ob) is , 
it in love with you, give him & fair Oppartunitꝶ to-declare 
J. himſelf, and leave me. to make my Advantage af it. 


U Lady: M. I. apbrehend 1 — I am loth 1 
ching 

m Mar. Dear Madam, it's the only way, in be Walde . 
[ 740 5 y Father. STAY STS 5 1 64 FIR An f 


11 I-think of it. L Ahe, 1 wot: 

d Gr When you 48, Mulan, Lam fore-you will came 
C to it. TS 215 21819 0 al 

4 He now! What E Paper* 3 ch T it' 8 on ale „ 

; Mar. I believe mr Faber dropr i it. = * 

1 Col. What's here? 1175 L Keadehbh, 1488 4 2 
Laid bur. at ſeveral times fir OR TO thi M=—: -Y 
1 We 7 1 * 18 d. 2 
= Mey cb För fix Raliers of Rican = 40 ne, H. 18:0 

N The # 29 1h, ditt, TWO Catt- 145 0 me u- 000 


ot | Fine 2 toth, h, For wen Bunicis 6 of of White b ſes, $ 3 100 
£ ztto, Give to the BelFringers of * * 


all _ Pariſhes, — {pr a Ro, 6-91 oo 33's 
ke "Ditto — To e Pariſh. rk, for Fad . 
9 oe 
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E 26 7570 N 0 NJ" 0 R 0 R. 175 et 
Paid to Henery Conſeience, Juryman, r # 
extraordinary Trouble in acquitting Sir & 53 15 © 
Pre ſſon Rebel of his Indiftment, = — —=Y ) 
Allow'd to Parrick Mac Rogue, of the Foot- ) 
guards, for prong with _— Comrade to if 19 
eſert,— — — — — 
Given as Smart- Money to — Stanch, b 
Cobler, lately whipt for ſpeaking his Mind 0 "x 6 ' 
of the Government, — — — = —— 5 
„ Paid to Abel Perkin, News-Writer, for divers 
ſeaſonable Para raphs, — — — 
Hog. the iſt, Paid to Fohn Shoptift and'Tho- 7 
4 Highway, for endexvouring'ts put out 2 3 10 | 
the Enemies Bonefire—— 
3 = the ad Paid the dungeon for d Sear-dloth, MEN 6 
for their Bruiſes, —/— ——— 2. C Ii: 1 
Was there ever ſuch -a Heap of ſtupid, cold-ſcented 
Treaſon? ? Now, Madam, I hope you ſee the Neceſſit 
of af + 0 5. this Traitor : Theſe are Lengths I did not 
Sh think my Father had gone with him: What vile, wg 
low Sedition, has he made him ſtoop toꝰꝰõꝰ.·e 1» 
Lady I tremble at the Precipice he ſtands on! 
r. O bleſs us! I am in a cold Sweat, dear Brother 
rr it where yon found i:: — Mon sun 
Lady V. By all means; if Sir John ſhould Ln it's 
A in your Hands, it may make him deſperate—— 1 | 
„el. You are in the right, Madam. 
[He lays x the "Paper. 
b 8 Lady W. Let's teal into. the next Room, and. obſerve 
that nv Body elſe takes i it up; ; he Il certainly e come back 
to lock for't. ; 
Col. But! moſt leave you; poor Hear 7 ſtays for me at 
"White's; and he'll fir upon Thorns, 6 by briog hint &@ 
f Become of his new Rival. 
Mar. Well, well, get you gone then. Leser. 
| Enter Sir John ina Hury + eu 
d. Siri Fil 'Undone! Ruin'd! where na L drop this 
1 ?— Hold —jlet's ſee—[ He finds it.] Ah i here it. 8 
hat a bleſſed Scape was this? If my hot -brain 7 eh 
had found it, I ſuppoſe, by to-morrow, he would } 
deen begging my Eftate for the Diſcovery——= -. 17 £ 
Enter Doctor Wolf. een 
Oc Doctor ! all's well: I have found my Paper. 


_ 


2 _ = 8 = 
ins xy Des - = <0 < 


aa 


- 
— \ 
: = — * * 
On II 2 


—— 


| \ neon — 
K IT ani oc 


De. 


"The NONJUROR. 


Do. Lan ſincerely glad of it—It might have 1b 80 BY 

Sir John. Well, Sir, what ſay our laft Advices from | 
Avignon. 1 

Dock. All goes right — The Council bas approved our } 
Scheme, and preſs | mightily for NOT! —_— our 
Friends in-England. 5200 } 1 

Sir John. But pray 8 is 
Doc. Hold, Sir, —-now we arc Zone, 87654 me [avs 1 
to inform you better Not that I am vain of any worldly 

Title; but ſince it has pleas'd our Court to diguify _ 1 
our Church's Right obliges me to take 1 it. 

Sir John. Pray, Sir, explain. 

De&. Our laſt Ex preſs has brought me n Fat | 
a Writing) which (far wore as Lam): rene 4 
to the vacant. See of Thetford...” E 


Sir Fun: Is it poſſible? My Lord, L; joy in your A4. 


vancement. 


Dee. It i is indeed a Spiritual Comfort to God: my. 14 3 
bours in the Cauſe are not forgotten; though muſt 
own ſome leſs conſpicuous Inſtance of their Favour haas 
bester ſuited me: Such high Diſtinctions are invidious; 
and it would really grieve me, Sir, among my Friends, 
to meet with Envy where I only hope or n | 
but J ſubmit in any way to ſerve them. A 
Sir Fohn,. Ahl good Man! this Meekneſo ill, 5 a 
hope, one Day be rewarded but pray Sir my Lord b 
I beg your Lordfhip's Pardon — pray what other News? 
how do all our Friends? are the in Heart, aud chearful? 
Doct. To a Man] never in ry ſanguine. hopes—rhe I 
Court's extremel throng? d- never was there ſuch. a con- 
courſe of Warli e Exiles: though they tall, this ſharp 
Seaſon, of removing farther into ah, for the benefit ? 
of milder Air: Well! The S are the ſincereſt ; 
Friends! 
4 John. Nay, I maſt do them. juſtice, they are truly 
| zealous i in the Cauſe, and it has otten SN my Heart, 
Wy our Churches Differences are o virer] y, Irreconcile- | 
Dia,. $5 art 
3 O nouriſh ill | that | chari able. Thought! there's 
| ſomething truly Great and ff RES in it; and veally, 
Sir, if you examine well the Doctrines laid down, b | 
my learned Predeceſſor, in his Caſe of Schiſm, you will 
find tho Differences. are not {o, terribly material, . as 
Soar C 2 Tome 


lle 
pf. 


| truly, my Lord, we ſeem to be wrong 
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| ſome; obſtinate Schiſmaticks would paint them: Ah! 


could we but be brought ro Temper, a great many ſeem- 


ing Contradictions might be reconciled on both Sides: 


Bur white the Lairy will imerpret for themſelves, there 
as indeed no doing it. Now, could we, Sir, like other 
Nations, but once reſtrain that monſtrous Lièence. Ali! 
Sir, a Union then might foon be practicable. 
Sir Fon, Auh l *twitl never de here: The Engliſb are 


2 ſtubborn headſtrong People, and have been ſo long in- 


dulged in the uſe of their own Senſes; that, while they 
| have Eyes in their Heads, you will never be able to per- 
made them they can't ſee, there's no making them give 
up their Human Evidences: and your Gredo, quia impoſ- 
+ is an Argument they will always make a Jeſt 
io, no, it is not Force will do the Thing, your 
Preſs'd Men don't always make the beſt Soldiers. And 
we 1 | too in another 
Point, to which I have often imputed the ill Succeſs of 


dur Cauſe ; and that is, the taking into our Party ſo many 
- Jooſe Perſons of diſſolute and abanden'd Morals ; Fel- 
los, whom, in their daily private Courſe of Life, the 


Pillory and Gallows ſeem to groan for. 


Ded. Tis true indeed; and 1 have eſten wiſh'd tweye 


peſſible to do without them, but in a Multitude all Men 


Won't be all Saints; and then again they are really uſe- 
ful; nay, and in many things, that Sober Men will not 


Koop to They ſerve, poor Curs, to bark at the Govern- 
ment in the open Streets, and keep up the wholeſome 
Spirit of Clamour in the common People; and, Sir, you 


|  Cantiot conceive the wonderful uſe of Clamour, tis ſo teiz. 
= ing to a Miniſtry, it makes them winch and fret, aud 
= grow uneaſy in their Poſts — Ah! many à comfortable 


dint has been gain'd by Clamour! tis in the Nature of 
Mankind to yield more to that, than Reaſon-—E'en Sorrates 


| Himſelf Tould not reſiſt it; for wiſe as he was, yet you 


ee his Wife Xancippe carried all her Points by Clamovir. 
Come, come, Clamour is a uſeful Morifter, and we muſt 


fed the hungry Mouths of it; it being of the laſt Im- 


Portance to us, that hope to change the Government, 
, ET en 
Sir Fohn, Well, there is indeed no reſiſting meer Ne- 


ceſſity. W 
Disc. Beſides, if we ſuffer our Spirits to cool here ut 
8 * 4 | buome, 


he N 0 N JU *. 0 
hos Gan Friends abroad will ſend us Over. * 
| ſes. 11 : 
- Sir-Fobn: "Tis bre, but Rill Fam amazed, that Rags 4 
fo totally ſhould have left 06—Aardphe, they lay, wal 
certainly: be demoliſh TA q 
8 NY dpi nj let chem 80 we have made a f a 
ge, our New Ally is yet better, as he is leſs ſuf ? 
. to 1 them their due, we have no Spirits 
— zus, like the Women, the Ladies have ſupported 
our Cauſe with a ſurprizing Conſtancy. O! there's no 
daunting them, even with ill Succeſs! they will ſtarvée 
their very Vanities, their Vices, to feed their Loyalty: | 
I am jnform'd that my good Lady Counteſs of Night-angs 
Day, has. never been ſeem in a new Gown, or has once 
thrown a Die at any of the nes ſince our la S | 
neral Contributio .. 
Sir Jahn. O my good Lord, it our Court 28 but | 
knew what Obligations they have to Nur inden g 
Endeavour | 
Do#, Alas! Sir, I can only boaſt an hanelh Heart, my : 
Power is Weak, I only can aſſiſt them with my Prayers 
and zealous W ies; or if I had been ſerviceable, have 
not you, Sir, overpaid me? Your. Daughter, Sir, the | 
fair Maria, is a Reward no Merit can pretend to. : 
Sir, John. Nay, good my. Lord, this tender Gratitude 
"> confounds me—O! this inſenſible Girl Pray excuſe 
me U ny 
Dot. You ſeem concern d, pray what's amiſs ?: 
Sir John. That I ſhould; be the Father of fo blind a 
Child] alas! the ſlights the Bleſſing I propoſed, ſhe « I 
you not, my Lord, with my fond Eyes; but lay not, I 
beſeech you, at my Door, Ae. ungrateful Stub raneſs 4 
of a thoughtleſs Girl. : 
Doct. Nay, good Sir, be not thus concern'd for me, we 
muſt allow her Female Medeſty a time, your tric Com- 
mands perhaps too ſuddenly ſurprized her; Maids mult 
be flowly, gently dealt a ; and might I, Sir, pre- 
ſume to adviſe - 


Sir Fohn. Any ching, your W bY ſhall govern me and 
er; © 


Det. Then, Sir, abate oy, our Authority, and let tbe 
Matter reſt a while: Suppoſe I firſt ſhould beg y, 
- _ Lady, Gs to be my Friend to d her: Women will BF 
C3 RE hear 


| celye e you, and will myſelf contrive your Op 


; — froin their own Ber, that fometimes,- 


0 K U W OI * 


Man they like, would ſtartle them: May I Hops 2 


Permiſſion, Sir, When — is removed, to entertain 


my Lady on this Sud ct privater 
Sir John. oY I means; ad bets; A 1 iel 
ht, TI go this Igſtant, and prepare her tare- 

2 


Das. You are tos good 6 me, Sir tee bount! ä 
Sir Jobn. Nay, now, my Lord, you drive me from 
you. 7 . THIF 
Doc. Pray N 1 7 3 : 
Sir eln, | . beg you, good my Tan 
ane; +. -- © 80 
Dog. Ha! hat 


Ext. 
What mebit Boes e 


K Yeap's froth: biggotted Credulity, nor ever was a better 


Inſtance of it. Would it not make one file! that it 
mould ever enter into the Brains of this Man (Who ran 
in other Points diftinguiſh like a Man) that a rotefianit 
Church can never be ſecure, till it or China: wo none 


to defend 1 it. 
Fute⸗ Charles 


J 7 + RN ye 
| 12204 
Z 80 Charles, l haſt thou finiſh'd thoſe lens: ſolrer as 
5 1 


78 


Charles. | have brought them, Sino," 
Dock. "Tis very well, let them my feal'd e 


| I Direction, and give them to Aaron Sham the Few, when 


He calls for them—O! and—here ſtep yourſelf this AF- 
ternoon to Mr. Defezance of Gray i- hm, and gtve him 


this Thirty Pound Bill frem Sir £urry Foxhound, beg 
him to ſit up Night and Day til} the Writings are ſjniſſid: 
For his Trial cerramly comes on this Weck, he knows 


we can't always de ſure of a Jury, and a Moment s De- 

C77 may make the Commiſſioners lay hold of his Eftate: 
Charles, My Lord, Il take the utmoft G 
© Dog. Well, Charles. ([ [Gravel ſmiling.] 
Charles, Sir Fohn has told me of the new Dory, 1 ont 


to pay when in private. 


Dod. But take ſpecial: hes, thandir be only private. 
Charles. Your Lordſhip need not caution” me 


Lord, Thear another W biſper in the Family; I'm told 
you 11 ſhortly be ally'd ro it; Sir John, they ſay, has ac- 


rnally conſented; I hope, my Lord, you'll find the fair 


Maria too, as yielding. 


Doe. Such a Propelal *. indeed been o fared, ba 
will 


7 


7% N ON UN wn, 


vill end in nothing : Maris is. vente ibn ne 
formid to make a Sie Man 2755 er Life's a * 


too 3 clevate a Heart like mine: RY 
ATT Bog tne Jp 
Aber ajiae. m 159 1 o7 2 se 
" A. Marriage Omg fi tegltütbalent forme, N q 
5 But with Sir Jules Cunſent my Lord, ber For- : 
tune may be con ſiderable. IV of don ob nut] an 3 
. Dof#; Thou know'ft, Ch let, my Thoughts of Hapi- ö 
8 neſs were never form'd on Fortune SORE 1 
Charles. {afide.] No l- I find that by the Settlement. +I 
Doc. Or if they were, they would be there impoſlible; 4 
Ai vain Piſtaſte ot me, I knew s as deep Ircordl. as 
ntempt of her: And canft thou think Id ſtain ] 
Cm a Wantonꝰs Mockery, to fallow'through” 
the W.ilds ot Folly he would lead me, to cringe ad 
doat pon a ſenſeleſs Ten that every Feather in et 


can p wchaſe ? 


Charles, Bur mayn t Sir Jobe take it il, my Lord, 10 | 
have her-lighted}. ft wal, 


: Dec. Nen nos ber ridiculous Averion: vill ene me g 
frag his Nene + 


dE Ls 1 10 2 Te ES 3 Wl — * Al 22 E 

Suter 2 Servant. ie n ; 4 

Serv. Sir, my Maſter defires-v0 ſpeak with Toma 3 
Lot. I'll wait on a n N take care of my ; 


* 


D ons. At: £75 31 gon | | 
Charles. I'll be fare, Six, ILY [Brit Docter. 
K ind Heaven, Ithank thee ! this Bar i 40 _Qanexpettedly : 
removed, gives Vigour to my Heart, and. is, 1. opeʒ an 
Omen of its Fortune. But I muſt loſe no Time, the 
Writing may be every Moment call'd for b 


Chamber. ' He knocks Joftl — ana 5 enters o EN | 
: Is your Lady buſy ?- 5 | T7 1 


N 1 think he” 8 only a reading. — 
Charles. Will you do me the Favdur to let her iow! 
If ſhe is at leiſure, I beg t to \ peaks! wilh 1 e Jome 
ne Buſineſs, . ds . 


4 


4 DIY: Tk 


Maria r with a: Bal. 


Mar., Who! s that? 0 , 


; »ved-1; 


: Bet. She's here—Mr. 55 ler, Madam, deſi res to rok 
5 4 with you. 


Mar. O! ; on Servant, Mr. Char ler. Here, rake this 
x . . | odio 


— 


b 33 Eri Betty with the (Book. 
2 . 


> 


lay y bien/up' he' es 8 


again, 


* 


ah blind: Wretch male ſuch # horrid fuſs a. 
bout a fine Woman, for ſo many Volumes together, and 
| give us no Account of her Amours? You! Kad vac 

ſuppoſe, in the Greek, Mr. Chorle. 


benen, Not lately, Maag aired” 


— 


Mar. But do you 75 violent] vice him: now y S 
-i-- Charles The Eriticks ſay he hab his Beauties, Madam. 
But Ovid has been always my Fayouxite . 

Aer. Ovid! O] he's raviſhing=—_ . 

Charles. C aſde.] And fo art thou to Madneſs. 

Mar. Lord! how could gane X0- ers Gr; Was 
you great while about it?! e 

Charles. It has been half the Buſinels of my Life, Na- 
dam. in St 1 2111 
Ae That's cruet now l then: you think one can't be 
Miſtreſs of it in a Month or TED 
©: Charles. Not cafily, Madam. 

Mar.. They tell me it has the roficf Tote for Lore 


F any. Language in the World, I faney I could ſoon learn 


it -I know two Words of it already. /. 
Charles. Pray, Madam, what are they ? 
Mar. Stay, let me ſee—O—ay, Zoe, kai, Pſyche. - 


. | Charles. hope you. know the Engliſb of em, 8 


his Eyes ſpoke too! What the duce | can he want with. 
me 


Mar. O lud! I hope there's no Harm in ity I am ſure 
heard the Doctor ſay it to my Lady Pray, what is it? 
Charles. Vou muſt firſt imagine; Madam, a render 


. Lover gazing on his Miſtreſs, arid then indeed they have 
a ſoftneſs in em, as s thus—Zoc bay. Pſyche! my Life, 
5 my Soul ! | 


Mar. [afede.] 0 the impudent young Rogue! he 


Charles. | afide. have Rartled her, ſhe Wen 25 

Mar. | aſide.] It always ran in my Head this Fellow 
bad ſomething in him above his Con&tion—I'IF knew 
preſently. Well but your Buſineſs with me Mr. Charles, 
you have ſomething of Love i in your Head now, mM lay 
my Life on't. - I 

Charles. I never yet durft own ir, Madam. = 
. Why, what's the Matter 


85 Charles. | 


| Mind on ck at Eaſe as 3 RY 
Mar. O! I love melancholy Stories of all things — [ 
Charles. But mine, Madam, cant be told, unleſs 'E 
give my Life into your Power. = 
3 you have nor done any Body a Mi | 
* | 
| Charks. I never did a private Injury ; if L have done n AY 
public Wrong, I'm ſure it might, in me, at leaſt be 
call'd an honeſt Error. 


Mar. Pray whom did you ſerve before you lived with 
e the Doctor? | 

Cbarles. I was not born to ferye; and had not am un- 
fortunate Education ruin'd me, might have now appear u, | 
like what J am by Birth, à Gentleman. 

Mar. I am ſurprized ! Your Education, N fy you we | 
you? Lord! Iam concern'd for you. et meknow | 
we Story; and if any Services are in my 'my Power Iain | 

ou may command them. 

e Such ſoft Compaſſion from fo fuir a Boſom, ob- 1 

the Word that can attend my owning what I m. 
O your Servant — but pray let's heart. 

"Do M; Father's elder - Brother, Madam, was 
Gentleman of an antiem Family inthe North, who have- 
ing then no Child himſelf, begp'd me from my Nurſes 
AAS ro be adopred as his own, with an Afﬀurance too 
of making me his Heir; to which my Father (chen, alas! 
in the Infancy of his Fortune) eaſily conſented. This 
Uncle being himſelf ſecretly diſaffected to the Govern | 
ment, gave me of courſe, in my Education, the ſame un- 


happy. ren mien fince have ended 1 in the ruin vf | 
us bo 


2 L 2 
po Then you were bred a Roman: Catholich. * 
Charles. No, Madam ; but I own in Principles of very 
little difference, which I imbibed chiefly from this Doc- 
tor; he having been five Years my Governor. As! 
up, my Father's Merit had raiſed his Fortune under the 
preſent Government; and fearing I might be tos far fix d 
in Principles againſt it, deſired me from my Uncle Home 
again: But I, as I then thought myſelf bound in Grati- 
tude, excuſed my going in Terms of Duty to my Father; 
whom ſince, alas! I too juſtly have provoked ever to 
; hope 4 Reconciliation. I ſaw too late mn 


a 

14 * * Qq 
* 
— 
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| had no Defence againſt his Anger, but by artfully con- 
| fGirming him in a Relief, that I had Perim d with my 
Uncle in the late Rebellion. | 


Mar. Bleſs us! what do 7 mean? you were not os 
tually in it, I hope ! | 
' © Charles, I can't iow: the Su but fined *the 
Royal Mercy has been refuſed to none that frankly have 
þ ,confels'd with Penitence their Crime, (which from my 
| Heart I moſt fincerely do) in that is all my Hope — 
F 5 Youth and Education's all th' Excuſe | plead; if 
deſerve no Pity, I am determined to throw off my 

Diſeuiſe, and bow me to the Hand of Juſtice. 

Mar. {with concern. ] Poor Creature! Lord! dots can't 

"> 
= Charles. But then unknown, and friendleſs as Lam to 
whom, alas! can] apply for Suceour ! {Weeps. 
Mar. O Lord! I'll ſerve you, depend upon it: My 
Brother ſhall have no Reſt till he gets your Pardon. 
Charles. Your kind Cor on, Madam, has prevented, 
what, if I durſt, I ſhould have mention'd. I hope too, 
1 hall perſonally deſerve his Favour; if not, bh our gene: 
rous Inclination to have ſaved me, even in my ſt Delpate 
| of Life, will give my Heart a Joy. 

Mar. Lord! the poor unfortunate Boy loves me ted! 
+ what ſhall I do with him ? Bur, Mr. Charles, pray once 
more to your Story — what was it that really drew _ 
into the Rebellion? 

"i Charles. This Doctor, Ae who, as he is now your 
Pather's, was then my Uncle's Boſom-Counſellor : 
T was his inſidious Tongue that painted it to us as an in- 
ZH = cumbent Duty, on which the Welfare of our Souls de- 
* pended; he warm'd us too into ſueh a weak Belief of 
vile Reports, as Infamv ſhould bluſh to mention — We 
we re aſſured, that half the Churehes here in Town were 
lying all in ſaerilegious Ruins; which fince, I found, 
maliciouſly was meant, even of thoſe: that are magnif 

-.centlywrifing from their new Foundation! 

Mar. But, pray — while you were in Arms, how did 
the Doctor diſpoſe of himſelf? 

Charles. He! — went with us, Sag none * 
tive in the Front of Reſolution, till Danger came to face 
him; then indeed a friendly Fever ſeiz'd him, which, 
on the firſt Alarm of the * s Forces. — towards 
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Preflon, gave bim a cold Pretence to leave the Town; in 
the Defence of which my Uncle loſt his Life, and I m 
only Friend, with all my long fed Hopes of Fortune 
| Mar. Poor Wretch ! but how came you to avoid being 
Priſoner? „„ GD ooo 
Charles: Upon our Surrender of the Place, I bribed a 
Townſman to employ me, as his Servant, in a backward 
Working-houſe, where, from my Youth, and Chan e f 
of Habit, I paſs'd without Suſpicion till the whole Aﬀair 
was over — But then, alas! whither to turn I knew not? 
My Life grew now no more my Care — Periſh, I ſaw, WW 
I muſt, whether as a Criminal, or a Beggar was my only. il 
Mar. O Lord! tell me quickly how you came hither. * 
Charles. In this Deſpair i wandet'd up to London, Where 
I ſcarce knew one Mortal, but ſome few Friends in Pri- 
fon. What could I do? I ventured even hither for m 
Safety; where*twas my Fortune firſt to ſee your Father, 
Madam, diſtributing Relief to ſeveral: He knew mx 
Uncle well; and being inform'd of my Condition, he 
_ Charitably took me Home; and here has ever ſince con- 
ceal'd me as a menial Servant to the Doctor. The De- 
teſtation of whoſe vile, diſhoneſt Practices, at laſt, have © 
waked me to a Senſe of all my blinded Errors; of whick } 
this Writing is his leaſt of ſordid Inſtances. 
5 [Ives it i M 
Aar. You frighten me; pray what are the Purpoſes 
of it! *Tis neither ſign'd nor ſeal d. 1 


2 * 
a 


- Chark;' No, Madam; therefore to prevent it by his 
timely Notice, was my Buſineſs here with yu: Your Wl 
Father gave it the Doctor firſt ro ſhew bis Council, who 
having fince approved it, T underſtand this Eyening *will "Wh 


be executed. a; 

/ 
Charles. It grants to Doctor Woff in preſent four hun⸗ 

dred Pounds per Annum, of which this very Houſe K 


Part; and at your Father's Death inveſts him in the whole | 
Remainder of his Free Eſtate. For you, indeed, there } 
is a Charge of four thouſand Pounds upon ix; provided 
you marry only with the Doctor's Conſent? if not, tis 
added to my Lady's Jointure. But Lou Brother, Ma- 
dam, is without Conditions utterly diſinheritetn. 
Mar. I am confounded—what will become of nl my 


P 


= 4 " m_ _ N 0 N. Tr R. 0 8 


Farther now I find was ſerious—O this. inſinuating Hypo- 
| crite—let me ſee—ay—T will go this 3 re | 
you truſt this in my Hands for an Hour onl 

Lite! 8 already. in 


Charles. Any thing to ſerve you my 
_ Hands. 
Mar. And I dare ſecure it with 10 own -Hark they 
ng to Dinner; pray, Sir, ſtep. in, ſay Lam obliged to 
ine Abroad, and whiſper one of the 1 ootmen to get an 
Hackney Coach immediately; then do you take a proper 
Occaſion to ſlip out after me to Mr. Deuble's Chambers 
in the Temple, there I ſhall have Time to talk farther 
With you. You'll excuſe my Harryr—Here, | ay +- my 
Scarf, and a Maſk . 
” Charles. What does my Fortune. mean — She'll 
there talk farther with me! Of what! What will ſhe 
talk of? O my Heart | methought ſhe look'd at parting 
too, as kindl pm" of ſome Obligation te me: 
then how Df, how: amiable tender was her Pity of my 
Fortune. But Of I rave! keep down: my vain apiring 
I Sha hts, and to my loſt Condition leyel al _ byes 
3 ther content: 8 let me li ve, 
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= Maris, ne raking of ber Scarf... 


BY A'S. any one been ta ſpeak; wich- me. 2205 
4 1 112 Bet. Only Mr: 25 e 
8 ould again, 


and bid his Servant ſtay below een 
Notice when you came Home. 


Mar. You don't know what He wanted! 1 

105 Bet. No, en he 1 very uncaſy at CES 

ig Abroad. 

Mar. Ne go, and la ag thoſe Things Erie Betty. 

1-44 Ten to Ne By; his wiſe 1 5 now has found out ſome: 

14. thing to Vieren of; if he lets me ſee it, I Shall 85 

135 fe make him iphaely cafy—— Here. HOCGNES 

— Euter Heart). 
Hear. * 88 Servant, Madam, ; 
ar. Your Servant, Sir, 


Kiter. Lene bes re Lhe 1 066 
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without your being ſo grave upon r? 


the World you could poſſibly ſhew it to. 7 


| juſtify. * 


„ „„ ³· ü ‚ÜẽM 


pretty ſmart Speech of yours is very Dull ; but ſince thats 


fide i in N for Life, don't = me FR. 1 dare not 18 


e e 0 NJ UV * 0 * N 1 


Mar. Ves, and, now, I am come Home, you 3 | 
Hear. You ſeem to turn upon my: Words, Madan, i 1 : 
there any Thing particular in them! 9 
Mar. As much, as there is in my being Abroad, I bene 4 
Har. Might not I ay 99 had been Abroad, without 
giving Offence. * 
Mar. And might not I as all fa, 1 was come Home, | 


Hear. Do you know any Thing ſhould Salto me grave? f 
Mar I know, if you are ſo, I am the worſt Perſon i in 


Hear. Nay, 1 don « ſuppoſe you doan y thing, you! voa. t 


Mar. O! then I find 1 have done ſomerhing you think : 
I can't juſtify. . 

Hear. I don't ſay that neither, perhaps. I am in the: 
wrong in what I have ſaid ;. but I have been ſo often uſed |} 
to aſk Pardon for your being i in the wrong, that I am re- 
ſolved henceforth never to relie on the inſolent Evidence l 
of my own Senſes. * _ 1 

Mar. Vou don't know now, perhaps, that I rhink; this 3 


a Fault you can't help, I will not take it ill. Come now, © 
be as fincere on your Side, and tell me ſcriouſly—ls-nos F 
what real Buſineſs I had Abroad, the very Thing vou 
want to be made eaſy in? | 
Hear. If I ought you would make me ealy; 1 would] 
own it. | 
Mar. Naw we come to the Point—To-morrgw. Mara 4 
ing then, I give you my Word ro let you kugw it all, wlll 
when there is a Neceſlicy for its being a Secret, and L: 
inſiſt upon your believing it. 1 
Hear. But pray, Madam, what am I. to do with my 
private Imagination in the mean Time, that is not in 
Power to confine: And ſure you won't be offended, * | 
to ayoid the Tortures That may * me, 5 "2h 705 fl 
truſt me with the Secret now. = 
Mar. Don't preſs me, for poſitively I will bor. 
Hear. Cannot, had been a kinder dec roy Di bib | 
quiet of ſo littie Moment to you? 
Mar Of none, while your Diſquiet dares not truſt the 
Aſſurances I have given you; if you expect I thould cone 


. my 
5 | 
> * 1 . 
C * 
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e Word for a Day F Fate 7 1 ox" think | 
ſo fair a Trial of your Faith a Favour. | 

Har. If you intend irſuch—it is a Fayour, it not, tis 


Serin —ſo——come, let's wave the Subject. 


"bra With all my Heart : Have you ſeen my Brother 
ely 8 


Hear. Yes, Madam, and he telle me, it. ſeems, the 
Decor i is the Man your Father reſolved upon. ; 
Mar. Tis ſo; nay, and what will more ſurprize you, 
he leayes me only to the Choice of him, or of no Fortune. 
Hear. And may I, without Offence, beg leave to know, 
what Reſolutions, Madam, you have taken upon it? 
Mer. Lhave not taken any, I do not know what to do: 
what would you adviſe me to ? 


Hear. I adviſe you to? Nay, you are in the right to 
make i it a Queftion. | 

"Mar. He ſays he'll ſettle all his Eftate upon him tao, 
Hear. O take it, take it, to be ſure, it's the fitteſt Match 
in the World, you can't do a wiſer Thing certainly. 
Mar. "Twill be as wiſe at leaſt, as the, W 


27 50 take 
N wo revent it. 
Nr. Madam, I am not to know what you ins 
| read ro d 8 0 and I ſux ppoſe I am to be caly at that too. 


hen I rh 25 to MATTE him, I ſhall not care 
| 3 ou are eaſy, or no. 


> Hear. H your Indifference to me, were a Proof of your | 
ſk Inclination to him, the Gentleman need not deſpair. 

= Mar. Very well, Sir, Il endeavour to take your Ade 
*. vice, I promiſe you. | 
= Hear. O! that won t coſt you much Trouble, 1 dare 
1 ay, Madam. 

1 aa About as much, 1 ſuppoſe, as it coſt you to give 


i Hoy. Upon my Word, Madam I gave it purely to : 
+53 16 you. 


Then to return your Givility, the leaf I can. do 
35 to uke it. 


Hear. Ist poſſible? How can you torture me with this 
Indiffe rence ? | 


Mar. Why do you infult me with ſuch a barc-faced. 
Jealouſy ? 


Hear. Is it a Crime to be concern'd for dar becomes 
of you? Has not your Father openly declared againſt me, 
on STE a 7 
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in Favour of my Rival? How is it poſſible, at ſuch a 
Time, not to have a thouſand Fears ? What though they * 
all are falſe and groundleſs, are they not {till che Effect 
of Love alarm'd, and anxious to be ſarisfy'd ? I have an 
open, artleſs Heart, that cannot bear Diſguiſes; but When Ml 
tis grieved, in ſpite of me, twill ſhew it Pray pardon 
me But when I am told you went out in the utmoſiſflarr7 
with ſome Writings to a Lawyer, and took the Doctor? 
own Servant with you, ev'n in the very Hour your Fa- 
ther had propoſed him, as your Huſband ! — Good Hea- 
ven! what am I to think? Can I, muſt. I ſuppoſe my | 
Senſes fail me? If I have Eyes, have Ears, and have # | 
Heart, muſt it be ſtill a Crime to think I ſee, and hear 
— Yet by my Torments feel I love. e. 
Mar. Laſide.] Well! I own it looks ill-natured now., 
not to ſhew him ſome Concern — but then this Tealouly MW 
— I muſt, and will get the better of. FREE 
Hear. Speak, Maria, is ſtill my Jealouſy a Crime? 
Mar. If you ſtill inſiſt on it, as a Proof of Love, then 
I muſt tell you, Sir, *ris of that kind, that only 15 hte 
Hearts are pleas d with; when I am ſo reduced, then I, 
perhaps, may bear it — The Fact you charge me with k 
grant is true, I have been Abroad, as you fay : But ſtill "i 
let Appearances look ne'er ſo pointing, while there is & -* 
Poſſibility in Nature, that what I have done may be in- 
nocent, I won't bear a Look, that tells me to my Face 
you dare fuſpe& me: If you have Doubts, why dont 
you ſatisfy them before you ſee me? Can 895 ſuppoſe, 
that I'm to ſtand confounded, as a Criminal before you ? IM 
How deſpicable a Figure muſt a Woman make, to bear 
but ſuch a Moment? Come, come, there's nothing 
ſhews fo low a Mind, as theſe grave, and inſolent Jea- | 
Joufies. The Man, that's capable of ever ſeeing a Wo- 
man, after he believes her falſe, is capable on her Sub- 
miſſion, and a little Flattery, were ſhe really falſe, 
poorly to forgive and bear it. REES. 
Hear. You won't find me, Madam, of ſo low a Spirit; 
but fince I ſee your Tyranny ariſes from your mean Opi- 
nion of me, tis Time to be myſelf, and diſavow your 
Power, you uſe it now beyond my bearing ; not only 5 * 
poſe on me to diſbelieve my Senſes, but do it with ſuch 
an imperious Air, as if my Honeſt, manly Reaſon were 
Four Slave, and this poor 1 Frame that follows -. 
3 3 1 
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you, durſt ſhew no Signs of Life, but what yeu deign 
E 5 B 
Mar. Oh! you are in the right — go on ſuſpect me 
till, believe the worſt you can — tis all true — I don't 
uſtify myſelf Why do you trouble me with your Com- 
Juin If you are Maſter of that manl Reaſon you 
Have boaſted, give me a manly Proof of it, at once re- 
Tame your Liberty, deſpiſe me, go, go off in Triumph 
now, and Jet me fee you ſcorn the Woman, whole vile, 
o'cr-bearing Falſhood, would inſult your Senſes. _ 
Hear. O Heaven! is this the End of all? Are then 
thoſe tender Proteſtations you have made me (for ſuch I 
thought them) when with the ſofteſt kind Reluctance 
your rifing Bluſhes gave me ſomething more, than Ho 
 -—Whatall — O Maria! All but come to this? . 
Mar. [aſide.] O Lud! Iam growing filly; if J hear on, 
I ſhall tell him every thing; "tis but another Struggle, 
and I ſhall conquer it — Se ſo you are not gone, I ſee. \ 

Hear. Do you then wiſh me gone, Madam: 
lar. Your manly Reaſon will direct you. 

Hear. This is too much — my Heart can bear no more. 
O what? am I rooted here! Tis but a Pang, and I 
pam tree for ever. FFF. 
= Enter Charles, with two Writings. bt 
BM 4 hoy. At laſt I am relieved! Well, Mr. Charles, is it 
done? . 5 „ | 
= Charles. I did not ſtir from his Deſk, Madam, till it 
Vas intirely finiſh' d. | 1 
Mar. Where's the Original ? 

Charles. This is it, Madam. | „ 
Mar. Very well, that, you know, you muſt keep, but 
come, we muſt loſe no Time, we will examine this in the 
next Room. — Now | feel for him. [. Zſcde. 
TS - [Exit Maria, with Charles. 
Hier. O Rage! Rage! this is not to be borne — ſhe's: 
gone, ſhe's loſt, ſordidly has ſold herſelf to Fortune, and 
_ muſt now forget her — Hold, if poſſible, let me cool a 

Moment — Intereſt ! No, that could not tempt her — 

She knows I'm Maſter of a larger Fortune, than there 
her utmoſt Hopes can give her, that on her own. Condi- 

tions ſhe may be mine: — But what's this ſecret Treaty 

then within ! what's doing there! who can reſolve that 
_ Riddle? — And yet, perhaps, like other gane Ie 
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N O N- K 0 . 4b. 
Aeris d, nothing may ſeem ſo eaſy: But why again, 


| might ſhe not truſt me too with the Secret! That!. that 13 
e e wh Me Ws e ene: me on, the Rack of * 1 
t louſy". 13 1 : =, 
u Col. How now.” Bank 1 bee in a Weg „ 
- Hear. Prithee, pardon me, Iam unfir to talk with h you... : 
h Col. What is Maris in her Airs n E AJ 
b Hear. I know not what ſhe is 3 4 . 

Cel. Do you know where ſhe is? 
n Hear. Retired this enen to her Chamber, vid e 
1 Doctor's Servant. 

e Col. Why thou art not jealous of the Dottor, I hope? * 
)e Hear. Perhaps ſhe 1 be: leſs reſerved to you, and tell 
you wherein I have miſtaken her. g 
n, Col. Poor Frank, thou art a perfect Sir Martin in thy I 
e, Amours, every Plot I lay upon my Sifter's Inclinat on for 
IN thee, n art ſure to ruin by thy own unfortunate Con- a 
duct. 3 
| Hear. I own 1 aka too little Temper, and oo much f 
e. real Paſſion for a modiſh Lover. a 
1 Col. Come, come, prithee be eaſy once more, r Il un- 
dertake for you, if you'll fetch a cool Turn in the Park ; 
i upon Conflirution Hill, in leſs than half an Hour, I Il come 
n  to:you.. 1 

5 Hear. Dear T om; thou art a Priend indeed. or have 
it a Thouſand. dings — af you ſhall find me there. 
Erie Heartly,, | 

Col. Poor Frank! now has he ie: akjog ſome 5 
| Paing to abe himſelf miſerable. = 
ut Diter Maria, and Charles. e 
ne How now, Siſter, what have you done to Bs The J 
ie. poor Fellow looks, as if he had kill'd your Parrot. f 

90 Mar. Pſhah ! you know him well enough; J have 
8 only been ſetting him a Love- Leſſon, it a little uzzles 
id him to get through it at firſt, but he'll. know 1 it all by to- 
A morrow ; you will be fare to be in the Wie. Mr. a 


* ane 
| Charles, Madam, you may 1 upon me, I have 
my full Inſtructions. [. Exit Char les. 
Col. O ho! There's the Buſineſs then, and it ſeems 
_— was not to be nden with it; hal ha. A” 
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42 
thee what | it this nee Secrer, that'stre 
Charles and you?) 


you muſt know, I don't think it proper to let you tell him 
neither, for all your ſly Manner of aſking. 
Col. O! pray take. Nagy own Time, — Madamz I; 


another Affair, our Deſign upon the Doctor: Now, 
while my Father takes his Nap after Dinner, would be 
che propereſt Time to put it in Execution: prithee go * 
my Lady, and perſwade her to it this Moment. > | 

Mar. Why won't you go with me? L 
e No, Fll place myſelf unknown to her in is Pa. 
e for modld rell ber 1 defigh to over-hear bins me 
m, be ſcrupulous. 


Gr. That's true — but hold, on Wend Thoughts, : 


you ſhall know part of this Affair between Charles and me, 


am not in hafte to know, I can aſſufe you Lcame about 


Mar. That's what he would have Babe indeed. 3 1 


nay, I give you leave to tell jt Hear:ly too, on ſome Con- 


ditions; *tis true, I did deſign to have e you, but 


row — my Mind's alter'd, that's enough. 
A GAY, for any Mortal's SarisfaQion— but here comes 
m 
| 1 F then to your Poſt — but let me ſhe you, 
When this Affair is over. 
Cl. PII be with you. : [Exir Colonel, 
| Enter Lady. Woodvil: 


Wen. Madam; Bas your Ladyſhip- conſider': 


WW my Brother's Propoſal about the Doctor? 


W Lady 7. I have, Child; and am convinced it ought: 


WT not to be delay'd a Moment: I have juſt ſent to ſpeak: 
W with him here — Sir John too preſſes me to give him a 
Hearing upon your Account: but muſt I play a trea- 


Doctor, even perſwade the Doctor againſt you, 


Huſbands Happineſs? 
Lady V. Nay, that's true too. 


ſolemn Interview; ſure there can't be a more ridiculous 


cherous Part now, and inſtead of perſwading you to the- 


Mar. Dear Madam, don't be fo nice, if Wives were 
never to diſſemble, what would become her _ on | 


Image than unlawful Love peeping his fly Head out from 
under the Cloak of Sanctity! O' that I were in your _ 
r $ Place, I would lead that © Blood of — = 


Mar. Id give the World now -— to ſre this 


>) 


of your: Commands; 5 85 am proues vou khink. me — * 1 


| ſay to you — Ah! ahl and how ſtands your pret . ; 
| Fcalth r Is your naughty Cold abated yet? I have ſcarce: 


expreſs my Heart; ah! 1 would not harm you for the 
World, no, brigh Creature, tis the whole Buſineſs ot | 


b 
ö 

ö 
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E 
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ſick a profung Courant your wt Fellows make 
rareſt Fools too: But your Ladyſhip will make a Rogue 4 
of him, and that will do our Buſineſo at preſent, 1 

Lady V. If he makes himſelf one, tis his own Fault. 

Mar. Dear Madam, one Moment's Truce with the. 
Prude, E beg you, don't ſtart at his firſt Declarations, butt 
let him gan til he eus the very bottom of his u 
Heart. 


Lady W- I'll warrant you, wil give a good Acrount: 


of him — here he comes. 


Mer. Then I hope, Madam, you. will give me Leave: i 
to be i "5 "7" "A 8 21 


Lady M. V. y well. [Exit Maria; e Decker * 
Dod. Lam „ Madam; you. deſign me the Happineſs. " 


them in any 
Lady . Pleaſs 5 fi it, Sir: 


Doct. Did not Sir Fohm. inform you too, that L had 5 4 


| fired a private Qoriference with your Ladyſhip? 5 


Lady . He did; Sir: „ t 
Dot. ee bis Permiſſion we-are cas happily 2 


alone. : 
Lady V. True, and "is on thut Account, I wants, 4 16 | 
adviſe with you. [2 4 
. Dock. Well, but, dear Lady, ah! [ bx] you'e 55 22 
conceive the | ns 790 ped feel, in this ſo unex 4 
terview, ah f ah! I have 4. Thoufünd friendly Thie 


cloſed my Eyes theſe two Nights, with my Concern for 


you, and every watchful Inter val has: ſent a 3 "7 
Sighs and Prayers to Heaven for your Recover 


Lady V. Your Charity was too far concern't for me. 


Be, Ah! don't ſay ſo, don't ſay ſo— you merit more, 
than mortal Man can do for uu. 


Lady . Indeed, you over. rate me. N 1 5 A 
Doe. 1 ſpeak it from my Soul! PE indeed ! . 3 


deed! db. | [Preſſes her Hd. 
Lady V O dear! you hurt my Hand, Sir. | 


DoF. Irapute it, to my Zeal, and want of Words tb 


ot, Soul to oy 
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Lat W. Ri to our A & Sir. 

Doe. Ah! thou heavenly Woman 

. [Laying his: Hand on 6 es . 

Lady W. Your Hand need not be there, Sir. 
Doc. Ah! 1 Wa admiring the Softnels br this Silky, 
Madan. - TI 8 

Lady *r Ay, bur Lam nickel 2 0 G 1 

Doc. They are indeed come to a — perfection 
in this Manufacture — How wonderful is human Art! 
Here it diſpu es the Prize with Na: ure that al btkis ſoft, 
and gaudy: Luſtre, ſhould be bag ke from the poor La- 
bours of a Worm? [Stroking it: 

„Lady V. But our BuſineGs, Sir, is — another Sub- 
Fa: Sir John informs me, that he thinks himſelf under 
no Obligation to Mr. Hearth, and therefore reſolves to- 
give you Maria: Now pray be ſincere, and let me know: 
what your real Intentions are? 
Dod. Is it poſſible! Can you, Divine Perfection, be 
till a Stranger to my real: Thoughts? Has not one Ac- 
tion of my Life inform'd you better? Since I muſt plainly. 
Þ {peak them then, Maria's but a eint, a· Blind, to ſcreen 
my real Thoughts from ſhrewd Suſpicion's Eye, and: 
= fhicld. your ſpotleſs Fame from worldly Ce nſure: Could 
pou then think *twas for Maria's fake, your Balls, Aſ⸗ 


| &mblics, and your Toilet Viſits have: been reſtrain'd?. 


Would I have urged Sir John to make that Fence to in- 


_- cloſe a Butterfly? No, ſoft, and ſerious. Excellence, 


your. Virtues only. were the Objea, of my Care, I could 
Dot. bear to ſee the Gay, the Young, and the Inconſtant 
daily. baſking in your diffuſive Beams of Beauty, without 


2 ſecret Grudge, might ſay, Envy even of ſuch: Insect 


Happineſs. | 
Lady V. Well, Sir, I:take all: this, 2671 fuppoſe you. 


= intended it, for my. Good, my ſpiritual. Welfare. 


Doc. Indeed, I meant you ſerious, cordial Serviee. 
Lady V I dare ſay you did, you are above the low. 
and momentary. Views of this World. 

Doct. Ah! I ſhould be ſo — and yet, alot Tfind this 


f 3 mortal Cloathing of my Soul is made like other Mens, 
of ſenſual Fleſh and Blood, and has its Frailties. 


Lad) . We all have thoſe; but yours, 1 know, are 


well corrected by your divine, and virtuous Contempla- 
ions. 


* 
* — £ Y * 
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__ _ The. NOR U ROK  . axh 
Dock. And yet our Knowledge of Eternal Beauties, do 
not reſtrain us wholly. from the love of all that's mor- 
ral — Beauty here, tis true, muſt die, but while it lives, 
'twas given us to admire, to wake the ſluggiſh Heart, 
and charm the ſenſible: At the firſt Sight of you, I felt? 
unuſual Tranſports in my Soul, and trembled at the 
Guilt that might enſue; but on Reflection found my 
Flame received a Sanction from your Goodneſs, and 
might be reconciled with Virtue ; on this I chaced my 
flandrous Fears, let in the harmleſs Paſſion at my Eyes, 
and gave up all my Heart to Love. RT. 
Col. ¶ behind.) Indeed! ſo warm, Sir Roger, but I ſhall” 
cool your Paſſion with a Witneſs. _ Luan. 
Lady V. Theſe gay Profeſſions, Sir, ſhew more the 
Courtier than the Zealot; nor could 1 think a Mind ſo 
fortify'd as yours, could have been open to ſuch vain 
Temptation. = FTT. 
Loc. What Boſom can be Proof gainſt ſuch Artillery 
of Love? I may reſiſt, call all my Prayers, my Faſtings, 
Tears, and Penance to my Aid, but yet, alas! these 
| have not made an Angel of me: 1 am ſtill but Man; 
Virtue may ſtrive, but Nature will be uppermoſt; Pers 
mit me then on this fair Shrine to pay my Vows, and 
offer up a Heart | ä "0 
Lady V. Hold, Sir, you've ſaid enough to put you in 
my Power, ſuppoſe I now ſhould let my Hufband, Sir, 
your Benefactor, know the Favour you deſign him. 


7 » ay Yy wrt * 2 1 * — * 
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"_ [She riſers 
t Dot. You cannot be ſo cruel? _ := 4:5 a 
N Lady . Nor will, on one Condition. 
* Doc. Name it. . oe ET Ol 
; Lady V. That inſtantly you renounce all Claim and 
=. Title to Maria, and uſe your utmoſt Intereſt wich Sir 
join, to give her, with her fall Fortune to Mr. Heartly: 
| f you are wiſe, conſider on'r. [Sir John, and Colonel behind. 
W. | [The Doctor turning accidentally ſees them. 
. DoF. Caſide.] Ha! the Colonel there! his Father with 
\s bim too | here may have been ſome Treachery ; what's 
5, to be done? „%% Fog. = 


Cel. Now, Sir, let your Eyes convince you. 
Sir Fohn. They do, that yours, Sir, have de- f 
ceived you, all this I knew of. 

1 hos: Sir! 3 
Sir Pn. Obſerve, and be convinced. 
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Lady V. [To the Dot or.] Methinks this Buſineſs need 
not, Sir, ſo long a Pauſe.  _ „ 
| > Do##. Madam, I cannot cafily give up ſuch honeſt 
Adds, Evens 8 e 
= Cady . „„ „„ 5 5 
Doc Perhaps my Years are thought unequał to my 
Flame, but, Lady, thoſe were found no ſtrong Objection 
*Fwixt Sir John and you; and can you blame me then for 
following fo ſure a Guide in the fame youthful Path to 
Happiness. 5 
Lady W. Is this your Reſolution then? 
cl. Will you let him go on, Sir? 


7 
X — 2 
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Sir John. Yes, Sir, to confound your Slander. > Apart. 
© Gl. Monſtrous! VV 1 - 
Doc. Can you ſuppoſe my Heart leſs capable of Love 

khan his? Is it for me to puſh the Bleſſing from me too? 
For tho' my Flame has been of long Duration, my con- 
Kious want of Merit kept it ſtill conceal'd, till his good 
Nature brought it to this bleſt Occafien; and can zo 

then, ſo amhorized, refuſe your friendly Pity to my 8. 
ferings? One Word from you compleats my Joy; in you, 

Madam, is my only Hope, my Fear, my Lale, my Pain, 

= my Torment, or my Happineſs ; Maria! OI Maria? 

= Co. Confuſion! CCC 4 

Sir Fohn. [coming forward with the Colonel] Now, vile 

= Dctractor of all Virtue, is your outragious Malice yet con- 

= founded > Did | not tell you too, he only made an Intereſt 
here to gain your Siſter? _ | | 
Col. [afide.) His Devil has outreacht me. | 

Sir John. Is this your rank Detection of his Treachery ? 

Dos. Sir Fohn, | aid not ſee you, Sir, I doubt you are 

W come too ſoon, I have not yet prevail'd with her. 

= | | [ Aſide to him. 

Sir John. Ah! good Man, be not concern'd, your 

*Frouble ſhall be ſhorter for't, I'll force her to Comply- 

ANCE. TT”. Son, 

Lady V. What have you done — your Impa- 
tience * ruin'd all. > Apart. 

Col. I ſee it now too late. it Z 


Sir John. Now, Sir! will your baſe Prejudice of Party 


art 


. 
* 
| — 
* 


never be at reſt? Am I to be ſtill thought partial, blind, 
and obſtinate to favour ſo much injured Virtue; if thou 


4 
t 
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a Man not loſt to Conſcience, br to Honour, then I 
me a Man, repair this Wrong, confeſs the 1 ob | 
thy vile Suſpicton, and throw thee at his Feet for Pardon. 
7 What mean you, Sir? 
Lydy F. {\afide.) While he is in this Teraper, he will - 

not eaſily be undeceived — I've yet an After game to Play, 
till when, tis beſt to leave him in his Error. | 
1 | Ewit Lad) Woodvil; 1 

Sir John. What! mute! defenceleſs} harden'd in thy - 


Malice? 


cl L Corn the Leagiatmion, Bir, and ede bes 
peated Honeſty avow (howe'er his Cunning may have 
changed Appearances) that you are ſtill deceived, that all 


] told you, Sir, was true, Theſe Eyes, theſe Ears, were 


Witneſſes of his audacious Love, without the mention of © © 
my Siſter's Name, dire&l plainly, grolly nen e 
abuſe the Honour of your Bed 4 
Sir John. Audacious Monſter were not your own. | 
Senſes Evidence againſt your frontleſs Accuſation? I fee 
Jour Aim; Wife, Children, Servants, all are bent againſt 
im, and think to weary. me by groundleſs Clamours to 
diſcard. him; but all ſhall not do, your Malice on y 
own vile Heads; to me, it but the more endears him; 
either ſubmit, and aſk his Pardon for this Wrong — 
Doc. Good Sir! : 


Sir Jahn. Or this Inſtant leave my Sight, my Houſe 
my Family, for ever. 

Do#, What means this Raſhneſs, Sir l an my Account i 
it muſt not be, what would the World report of it: 1 
grant it poſſible he loves me not, but you muſt grant it 


too as poſſible he might miſtake me! it — be ſo-He | 


is too much your Son to do his Enemy a wilful Injury: I 


he, I ſay, ſuppoſed my Converſe with your Lady Crimi- 


nal, to accuſe me then,' was but the Error of his Virtue, 
not his Baſeneſs, you ought to love him, thank him for 
ſuch watchful Care: Was it for himyto ſee, as he believed, 
ap r Honour in ſo foul a Danger, and ſtand concernleſs - : 

? The Law of Heaven, of Nature, and of Filial Dutyg 
l obliged, hign.g0, alarm your Vengeance, and detect the 23 


Villai 


n 
Sir bm x. O Miracle of Charity! 


Doc. Come, come, ſuch Breaches muſt not bs betwixt _ 
ſo 2098. a; Son, and. F ather ; 3 forget, forgive, embrace | 


ls | 
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5 him, cher 


id kior, And, let me Plelz the Hour I was ths 


- Occaſion of ſo ſweet a Reconcilement. 


Sir Fohn. I cannot bear ſuch Goodneſs! O fink me not 
into the Earth with Shame — Hear this, perverſe and 


n Oo! un, en wrong ſuch more then | mor- 


Y Virtue! 


F Peace 7 OS 


- Six * 821 Infidel 3 
Col. No, Sir, though I would hazar 


Life to FAY you 


Fon the Ruin he miſſeads you to; could die to reconcile 


my Duty to your Favour; yet on the Terms that Villgit 
offers, tis Merit to refuſe it; I glory in the Diſgrace your + 
Errors give me — But, Sir, II trouble you no more: 


#0 Day is his ——to Morrow may be mine. [ Ext: Colonel. 


"Do. [ did not think he had fo hard a Nature. 
Sir Fohn. O, my good Lord, your charitable Heart 


N * not the: Rancour that's in his: but what better 


can be hoped for, from a Wretch % ſweld with Spleen, 


and Rage of Party. 


Doc. No, no, Sir, 1 am the Thorn that galls him; 
*tis me, tis me he hates; he thinks I ſtand before him in 
Ow Favour and 'ris not fit indeed J ſhould do fo; for 
allen, as he is, he's till your Son, and I, alas! an Alien, 
an Intruder here, and ought in Conſcience to retire, and 
heal theſe hapleſs Breaches in your Fam l: 

Sir Fohn. What means _ Loh? 5 TNF 

Doc. But I'll remove this Eye ſore — Here, Charles? | 

Enter Charles. | 
— Ar Feb. For Goodneſs ſake. 


Doc n me that Writing [ gave you to 610 ch this 
Morning. 


. Charles. [aftde.] Nom Fortune favour us. Exit Charlee. 
Sir John Make haſte, __ Gborles, it ſhall be fign'd 
this Moment. 

Doct Not for the W old; *rwas not to that End 1dr 
. it, but to refuſe your kind Intentions; for with your 
Children? s Curſes, Sir, I dare rot, muſt not take ir. 

Sir Fehn. Nay, good my Lord, you carry it now too 
far; . my Daughter is not wrong'd by i it, 9 80 if not obſti- 


nate, 


A. 


% 


. Sir. Fohn, G the dear, good Man! [ 


and for my wicked 5 — „ n 


ther's Juſtice ;. be. reconciled to your reward airy. 
and reform his fatal Errors. ; by: 


Re- enten Charles with-a Writing. oy 


Dots. That would be indeed a Bleſſing. 8 2 | 
- ar Fohn. If Heaven ſhould at laſt ai Ke, the 
Power to right him fill is yours; in you I know he yet 


would find a fond forgiving: Father. 


Dock. The Imagination of ſo bleſt an Hour, ſolrensms $ 


to a Fenderneſs I can't ſupport. 


in to, execute this * 1095 
Doct. Will you then. force me 0 accept t this Truſt? 


For, call it what you will, with My it ſhall Ws J 


more than ſuch. 


ef Sir John. Let that depend upon the Condutt of my f 
on. 6 is 


conſent. 
#1 So ſweet a Hip nuf U 3 ane, "20 = 


Dact. Wells ity fince yet it may preventhis Ruin, I 


J N 0 2 U *X ans 
nate, may ſtill be happy; 7 


he then heir my Lands, to propagate more miſerable 
Schiſmaticks; No, let him depend on you, whom he has 


wrong. d; perhaps, in Time, he may reflect upon his Fa- 


r 


I take the 7. , as Guardian, 1 Soul. | [Excunt. | 


| SHSESSSASTRANEREGHHS SHS S rasse esd gun 5 
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Maria anc 3 


Har. Von were a Witneh then? b 
Charles. I ſaw it ſi ign'd, ſeal'd, and deliver, 3 


Madam. 
Mar. And all paſs'd without the leaſt Suſpicion? 


84 


* 


Charles. Sir Fohn ſign'd it with ſuch Earneftneſs, and 


the Doctor received it with ſuch a ſeeming Reluctance, 
| that neither had the Curioſity to examine a Line of it. 


+ Mar. Well, Mr. Charles, whether it ſuceeeds to our : 
Hg. or not, we have ſtill the ſame Obligations ro you : © 


You Jaw. with what a friendly Warmth my Brother 


heart” your Story, and I don't in the leaſt doubt his Sue- 


: ceſs in your. Affair at Court. 
Charles. What, I have Foe: wy Wy bound me io: 


* vs EE | * But 4 


N 99 as: 
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But oh 1 3 give me leave, without Ofinee, to 
| Don you one innocent Queſtion. 0 

Mar. Freely, Sir. | | | 
Char ler. Have 1 never faſpeAted then, that in all this 
Affair I have h ſome ſeceret, ſtronger Motive to it, 
than barely N | 
Mar. Yes.— but have you been 1 in no Apprehenfions I 

Hould diſcover that Motive? [Gravely. 

© Charles, Pray, pardon me, 1 ſee already; I have gone 
too far. | 

Aar. Not at all, it loſes you no Merit with me, nor is 

it in my Nature to uſe any one ill, that loves me, unleſs 
1 loved that one again, then, indeed, there might be 
Danger — Come, don't look grave; my Inclinat ions to 
another, ſhall not hinder me paying every One what's 
due to their Merit; I ſhall therefore always think myſelf 
obliged to treat your Misfortunes and your Modeſty with 
the utmoſt Tenderneſs. 
Charles. By the dear, ſoft Eaſe you have given my 
Heart I never hoped for more. 

Mar. Then I' give you a great deal more, and to 
how my particular good Opinion of you, I'll do you a 
| Favour, Mr. Charles, I never did any Man fince was 
born — Pl be ſincere with you. 

_ Charles. Is it then poſſible you can have loved another, 
to whom you never were fincere ? 

Mar. Alas! you are but a Novice in the Paſſion Sin- 
cerity is a dangerous Virtue, and often ſurfeits What it 
ought to nouriſh ; therefore I take more Pains to make 
the Man I love believe I ſlight him, than (if poſſible) I 
would to convince you of my Eſteem and Friendſhip. 
Charles. Be but fincere in that, Madam, and I can't 
Z complain. 5 
| Mar. Nay, III give you a Proof of it, I'll ſhew you 
all the Good-nature you can defire ; you ſhall make what 
Love to me you pleaſe now ; but "then Ill tell you the 
Conſequence, I ſhall certainly be pleasd with it, and that 
will flatter you, till I do you a Miſchief, Now do you 

think me ſincere ? 

Charles. 1 ſcarce conſider that, but I'm ſure you are 

reeable. 

Mar. Why look you there now! do you conſider, that 
A Woman had as liere be thought agrecable, 2 

me 
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| me? And how-can you ſuppoſe, from one of your | 


8 Scnſe, that I am not pleas d with being told fo? © ©} 
ö Charles. Was ever Temper ſo enchanting 2 j 
Mar. Or Vanity more venial ! I'm pleas d with you 1 
. 5 7 A 5 | [ miling: 
2 Charles. , n never was Deſpair adminiſter d 
* with a Hand fo gentle. i 
> | Mar. So] now you have convinced: me, I have a good 
y. _ Underſtanding too—Why I ſhall certainly have the 
de better Opinion of yours, for finding it out now. 
Charles. Your good Opinion's what I aim ar. 
is Mar. Ay, but the more I give it you, the better you'll 
TW think of me till ; and then I muſt think the better of yo 
Fe again, and then you the better of me upon that too; and 
to ſo at laſt I ſhall think ſeriouſly, and you'll begin to think 
's 1} of me. But I hope, Mr. Charles, your good Senſe will 
1f prevent all this. . 42. $24 Bind 
rh Charles. I ſee my Folly now, and bluſh at my Preſump- 
5 tion: but yet to cure my weaning Heart, and reconcile 
y me to my Doom, be yet ſincere, and ſatisfy one fickly: 
s Longing of my Soul. N „ Nl 
to Mar. To my Power, command me. 20 
In Charles. O! tell me then the Requiſites T want, and 
a8 what's the ſecret: Charm that has preferrd my Rival t 
| your Heart. „ | 3 
r Mar. Come then, be chearful, and Pll anſwer like & 
g Friend. The Gentleneſs, and Modeſty of your Temper, 
n. would make with mine but an unequal Mixture: with 
we you I ſhou'd be ungovernable, and not know myſelf; your! 
be Compliance would undo me. I am, by Nature, Vain, 
1 Thoughtleſs, Wild, and Wilful; therefore aſk a higher 


Spirit to controul and lead me. For whatever outward 
Airs | give myſelf, I am within convinced, a Woma 
makes a very wrong Figure in Happineſs, that does-net 
think Superiority beft becomes her Huſband. — But What 


at yet more, tho” I confeſs you have Qualities uncommon 1 
he your Sex, and ſuch as ought to warm a Heart te love 
At yet here you come too late; Compaſſion's all within my 
JU Power: And I know you cannot but have ſeen, I am un 
der Obligations, I need-not explain to o.. 
re Charles. I am ſatisfy d. You treat me with ſo kind an 
ntle a Concern, that I muſt ſubmit to ĩt. | 53 
at Mar. {apart.] Well, when all's done, he's a pretty Fel 
d- . _E2 | low 
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low; and the firſt, ſure, that 

low; the firſt, ſure, tha 


himſelf with ſo good an Underſtanding. . 
N Enter # Servant with @ Letter to Charles. 
Serv. Sir, the Colonel order'd/ me to give this into your 
own Hands. „ | 
Aar. From my Brother? — Where is he? 
Serv. I left him, Madam, at the Secretary's-Office with 
one Sir Charles Trueman, and Mr. Heartly. | Exit Servant, 
Charles. Ha! my Father! O! Heaven, tis his Hand 
too! Now I tremble! | 13 „ 
Mar. Come, Sir, take heart; I dare ſay there's good 
News in't, and I ſhould be glad to hear it But no Cere- 
mony; pray read to yourſelf firſt. fel 
Charlies. Since you command me, Madam. 
A | „ | | Reads fo himſelf. 
Maria. [apart.] Lord! how one may live and learn! I 
could not have believed, that Modeſty in a young Fel- 
low, could have been ſo amiable a Virtue : and though 
I own, there is 1 know not what of dear Delight in in- 
dulging one's Vanity with them; yet, upon ſerious Re- 
flection, we muſt confeſs, that Truth and Sincerity have 
2 Thouſand Charms beyond it. And I now find more 
== Plcafure in my ſelf-denying Endeavours to make this 
poor Creature eaſy, than ever I took in humbling the 
= Airs and Aſſurance of a Man of Quality — I believe 1 
bad as good confeſs all this to Heartly, and ev'n make up 
the Bultle with him roo—Bur then he will ſo teaze one 
for Inſtances of real Inclination—O Ged—T can't bear the 
Thought on't—And yet we muſt come together too 
Well! Nature knows the way to be ſure, and fo I'll 
even truſt to her for't— Bleſs me! What's the Matter? 
= you ſeem concern'd, Sir. [To Charles wiping his Tears. 
=_ Charles. I am indeed, but tis with Joy! O! Madam! 
ny Father's reconciled to me; This Letter is from him. 
Mar. Pray let's hear. „ 
44 Charles. [Reading] 
| 


Dear Charles, | | EE: 
_ Thi: Day, by Cobnel Woodvil, F received the joyful News | 
our being yet alive, and well: Though that's but half my 
BS Comfort, He has aſſured me too, you have renounced thoſe Prin- 
BS ciples, that made me think your Death my Happineſs. The 
LS Services you have intended his Family, and may do the Go- 
LES wernmment, in your juſt Deteftion of a Traytor that 2 | 
45 5 5 1 


1 N 2 


both, have been ſo well received at Court, and ſo generouſly  } 
repreſented there by the Colonel and Hr. Heartly, that the 
have objain'd an Order for” your Pardon; which I now flay te 
paſſing of, before I rhrow my Arms about you, that I max 
leave no Doubt or Fear. hehind to interupt the Fullneſs of m 
Foy. I am inform'd, that in revealing yourſelf 10 a certain 
fair Lady, you have let fall ſome Words, that ſhew you. © 
have an innocent tho hopeleſs Paſſion for her. Your Youth ex-= 
cuſes what is paſt ; but now conſider how far you owe: your Life 
to My. Heartly : I therefore charge you on my Bleſſing,. ts give | 
up every idle Thought of Love, that may interrupt his Happi= _ 
neſs, or abate the Merit of what you've done to deſerve the 
Pardon of your Sovereign, or of your affectionate forgiving 
Father, Charles Trueman! 
Mar. T am overjoy'd at your good Fortune. 
Charles. You, Madam, are the Source of all but Iam 
now unfit to thank you. | 1 
Mar. Y ou owe me nothing, Sir; Succeſs was all I hoped * 
for. e 4 a 
Charles. Pray excuſe me — It would be Rudeneſs to- 
trouble you with the tender Thoughts this muſt give a 
Heart obliged like mine. | Exit Charles. 
Mar. Poor Creature! how full his honett Heart is? 
What early Viciſſitudes of Fortune has he run through? 
Well! this was handſomely done of Hearrly, conſidering. 73 
what he had felt upon his Account, to be ſo concern d. 
for his Pardon. | "5 79, ba 
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Enter Laay Woodvil. 


L ep. 


Lady V. Dear Maria, what will become of us? The Þ 


Tyranny of this ſubtle Prieſt is inſupportabie : He has = 


ſo fortify'd himſelf in Sir Fohn's Opinion by this laſt 3 


Miſconduct of your Brother, that I begin to loſe my 
uſual Power with him. | | 1 255 
Mar. Pray explain, Madam. . 
Lady . In ſpight of all I could urge, he is this Mi- 
nute bringing the Doctor to make his Addreſſes to ur- 
Mar. J am glad on't: for the Beaſt muſt come like a 
Bear to the Stake, I'm ſure: He knows I ſhall bait him. 
Lady . No, no, he preſſes it, to keep Sir John ſtill 
blind to his wicked Deſign upon me — Therefore I came 
to give you notice, that you might be prepared to re- 
celve him, . | | 


8 : ; : 
_ * 
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Ar. I am obliged to your Ladyſhip: Our Meeting 
will be a tender Scene, no doubt on't. 

Lady M,. You have heard, I ſuppoſe, what an extra- 

vaten Settlement your Father bis gn'd to. | 

Mar. Yes, Madam ; but 1 am glad your Ladyſhip's 


like to be a Gainer by it, however: For when I marry, | 


it will be without the Doctor's Conſent, depend upon't. 
Lady F. No, Child, I did not come into Sir John's 
| Family with a Deſign to injure it, or make any one of it 
my Enemy.: Whenever that Four Thonſand Pounds falls 

into my Hands, you'll find it as firmly yours, as if it had 
been — you, without that odious Condition. | 
Mar. Madam, I think myſelf as much obliged by this 
kind Intention, as the Performance: But if your Lady- 


5 thip could yet find a way to prove this Hy pocrite a pri- 


vate Villain ro my Father, I am not without Hopes the 
Publick will ſoon have enough. againſt him, to give 2 
Turn to the Settlement. 

Lady V. But ſuppoſe that fails, what will become of 
Jour poor Brother ? © 4 

Mar. Bit, dear Madam, I cannot ſuppoſe this Fellow 
| muſt not be hang'd at laſt; and then, you know, the 
fame honeſt Hand that ties him up, releaſes the Sertle- 
ment. 
Lady V. Not abſolutely, neither; for this very Houſe 


is given him in preſent, which, tho that were to be the 


End of him, would then be forfeiced. 
Mar. Why, then my Brother muſt even petition the 
Government. There have been Preſidents of the ſame 
Favour, Madam. If not, he muſt pay for his Blunder- 
ing, and hy his next Plot deeper, I think. | 

Lady V. Lam 2 you are ſo chearful upon it, how- 
ever; it looks as if you had ſomerhing in Perto 10 N 
on. But here comes the Doctor. 
{0 Euter Sir John, with the Doctor. 

Sir John. Daughter, ſince you have the Happineſs to 
be thought amiable in the Eye of this Good Man, I ex- 
pect you give him an inſtant Opportunity, to improve it 
into an Amity for Life. | 
Mar. I hope, Sir, I ſhall give him n no Occaſion to al- 
ter his Opinion of me. 

Sir John. Why, that's well faid ; come, Sweet heart, 
we "ll uſe no Ceremony. _ {nw Sir Jokn, with Lady W. 


”" 


Maria i 


Maria and the Doctor Stand ſome Tims mute, in formal Cvi- 


upon this Occaſion. 


ways had a very ill Opinion of me. 


ing Truth; therefore to be as juſt on my Side, I ought 
in Conſcience to let you know, that I have as cordial's 


7 mutual Averſion, as J ps into a mut Benefit! 23 
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. lities, and a conſcious Contempt of each other. 
Mar. Pleaſe to fit, Sir. What can the ugly Cur ſay 
to me? He ſeems a little puzzled. This puts me in mind 
of the tender Interview between Lady Charlotte, and 
Lord Hardy in the Funeral. LAſiae: 
Doct. Look you, fair Lady, not to make many Words, 

I am convinced, notwithſtanding your good Father's Fa- 
vour, I am not the Perſon you” deſire to 7 alone with 


Mor. Your Mad idle te be N right, Sin: 
Dost. Humb! if 1 don't flatter myſelf, you have ale 


Mar. A worſe, Sir, of no mortal breathing, 6 

Doct. Humh! and it is likely, it may be immoveable. 

Mar. No Rock ſo firm. 

Do#. Humh ! from theſe Premiſes then, 1. may reaſonas 
bly conclude you hate me heartily. ] 

Mar. Moſt ſincerely, Sir. 5 

Dea. Well there is, however, ſome Merit i in ſpeale 


Contempt for you too: | 
Mer. O! fy! you flatter me, AHectig 8 Blat 
Doct. Indeed J don't; you wrong your own mperfecs 

tions to think ſo. 

Mar. Theſe Words from any Tongue but yours, might 
ſhock me; but coming from the only Man L hate — they 
charm me. 

Dock. Admirable ! there 8 good Senſe in this: Have | 
you never obſerved, Madam, that ſometimes the rw | 
Diſcords raiſe the moſt agrecable Harmony ? | 

Mar. Yes. But what do you infer from thence? * 

Doc. That while we ſtill preſerve this Temper in c 
Hate, a mutual Benefit may ariſe from it. 

Mar. O! neyer fear me, Sir; I ſhall not fly out; b 
ing convinced, that nothing gives ſo ſharp a Point to one 
Averſion, as good Breeding : ; as, on the contrary, 
Manners often hide a ſecret Inclination. 

Do#. Moſt accurately diſtinguiſh'd — Well, Madam 
is there no Project you can think of now, to wy thi 
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Mar. None, that I know of, unleſs we were to marry 
for our mutual Mortifi ation. | 


| DoF. What would you give then, to avoid marrying, 


_ | | | 
Mar. My Life, with Joy, if Death alone cou'd ſhun 
ou. =; | | L 
4 Deck. When you marry any other Perſon — my Con- 
ent is neceſſary. 120 e 
Mar. So I hear indeed — But pray, Doctor, tell me, 
how could your Modeſty receive ſo inſolent a Power, 
without putting my poor Father out of Countenance 
with your Bluſhes ? Be LS 
Doc. You over-rate my Prudence: I fought it not, 
but he would crowd it in among other Obligations: He 
is good-natured, and I could not ſhock him by a Refuſal. 
Wou'd you have had me. plainly told him, what a deſ- 
picable Opinion J had of his Daughter? 

Mar. Or rather, what a favourable one you had of 
his Wife, Sir? Te.” | 
Dot. Humh! you ſeem to loſe your Temper. | 

Mar. Why do you ſuppoſe the whole Family does not 
ſee it except my Father? 8 57 | 

Doct. If you will keep your Temper; Lhave ſomething: 

do propoſe to you. : 2 5 
Mar. Your Reproof is juſt; but I only rais'd my 
Voice, to let you know, I know you. 8 
Doc. You might have ſpared your Pains, it being of 
no Conſequence to my Propoſal, what. you think of me. 
ar. Not unlikely. Come, Sir, Iam ready to receive it. 
= Do#. In one Word then — I take it for granted, that 
= you would marry Mr. Heartly — Am I right? 
Aar. Once in your Life, you arc. 5 
; Det. Nay, no Compliments; let us be plain Would 
—_=you marry him? | I | 
ar. You are mighty nice, merhinks — Well - 
RS would. | | 1 7,0 
} Doct. Then I won't conſent to it — Now, if you have 
any Propoſal to make me — ſo — if not, our Amour's at 
an end; and we part as Civil Enemies, as if he had been 
SS marry'd this Twelvemonth — Think of it. 
_ Mar. [ Aſde.] O the mercenary Villain, he wants to 
SS have a Fellow-fecling, I find What ſhall 1 do with 
bim bite him — pretend to comply, and make my Ad- 
1 | 3 


=. 
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vantage of it Well, Sir, 1 unde rſtand every ting ber | 


the Sum—if we agree upon that, it's a * 8 
Doct. Half. 


Mar. What, Two Thouſand Pound for your Conſein J 


only 


Deg. Why, is not Two Thouſand Pound worth Tw ® 
Thouſand Pound ? Don't you actually get fo much by it? 
Is not the half better than nothing ? Come, come, oy 1 
bave uſed you like a Friend. 

Mar. Nay, I think it's the only civil Thing you have 
done, ſince you came into the Family. 

Do8. Do you then make your Advantage of aq, - © 2Þ 

Mar. Why, as you ſay Doctor, tis better than "00 
But how is my Father to be brought into this? 
Doc. Leave that to my Manage ment. 


Max. W hat Sccurity tho* do you expect for this Mo- 
ney ?. ; 

Do. O when I deliver my Conſent in Writing, 3 
Heartly ſhall lay it me down in Bank-Bills. 


Mar. Well! on one Proviſo, Pl undertake that too. 

Doe. Name it. 2 

Mar. Upon your immediately owning to my Father, 
that you are willing to give os your Intereſt to Mr. 
| Heartly. A 
Doc. Humh! ſtay — 1 agree to it — you mall have 2 
Proof of it this Evening—but in the mean time, let me 
warn you too: Don't expect, after I have hinted what 
ou defire to your Father, to make your Advantages now 
by betraying me to him. You know my Power there; 
if you do, I can eaſily give it a Counter- Turn: So dil- 
cover what you pleaſe, I ſhall only pity you. 


Mar. O! I ſhall not ſtand in my own Light; q I know K 


your Power, and your Conſcience too well, dear Doctor. 
Do#. Nay, I dare depend upon your being true to-your 
own Intereſt. Here comes your Father, I will break 1t to- 


him immediately. You'll MR Mr. : A in * 
mean time. 


Mar. Without fail. 
Dock. 1 am ſatisfy'd. | | 1 
Ener Sir 1 
Sir John. Well, Sir, is my Daughter prudent? Has. 
the at laſt, a true and v virtuous 1 of e f 


— 


© 


7 
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Dock. She underſtands me better than I hoped, Sir! ” 
Mar. N Well ſaid Equivocation. © © _ 
Dock. If you pleaſe, Sir John, we'll take a Turn in 
the Garden, T have ſomething there to offer to you. 
J Sir Fohn. With all my Heart, Sir, —Maria—There's 
nu Toy for thee Now thou art again my Daughter. 
IE 1 Gives her a Ring. 
Come, Sir, I wait on you: ¶ Exeunt Sir John and Doctor. 
Mar. W hat this Fellow's Original was, I know not; 
but by his Conſcience: and Cunning, he would make an 
admirable Jeſuir — Here comes my Brother, and I hope; 
with a good Account of him — Well! Brother, What 
Succeſs? 5 | . 
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Inter Colonel. „ 
Col. All that my honeſt Heart could wiſh for — Sub- 
ſtantial Affiuavits! that will puzzle him to Anſwer; E 
have planted a Meſſenger at the next Door, who has a 
3 in his Pocket, when I give the Word, to take 
Fim. | ' 
Mar. _ ſhould you not do it immediately, he's 
now in the Garden with my Father. 1 
Gel: No; our ſeizing him now for Treaſon, I am afraid 
won't convince my Father of his Villainy: My Deſign 


% 


uz not only to get my Father out of his Hands, but to 


drive the pernicious Principles he has inſtill'd, out of my 
Father too. 5 = 
Mar. That, I doubt, will be difficult. | 
Col. Not at all, if we can firſt prove him a-private Vik 
lain to him. My Father's Honeſty will ſoon reflect, and 
may receive as ſudden a Turn as his Credulity. 5 
Mar. That's true again; and I hope I am furniſh'd 
with a new Occaſion to begin the Alarm to him. 
Col. Pray what is't? 8 | 
Mar. Not to trouble you with Particulars ; but in 
ſhort, I have agreed with the Do&or, that Hearely ſhall 
give him Two Thouſand Pounds for his Conſent, with- 
out which, you know, by my Father's late Settlement, 
Heartly and I can never come together. 8 
Col. And does the Monſter really inſiſt upon't? 
Mar. Not only that, but even defies me to make an 
Advantage of the Diſcovery. | /- 3 
Col One would think the Villain ſuſpects his Footing 
in the Family is but ſhort-lived, he is in * to 


What Secret's this, that you have yet 
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have his Pennyworths out on't. But eres Siſter, 
hind in thoſe 

Writings that Charles brought to you'? g 
Aar. O! that's what I can't yet tell you, 

Col. Why, pray? -- 

Mar. Becauſe, when you have done all you can, Tam 
reſolved to reſerve ſome Merit againſt him to myſelf. 
Col. But why.do you ſuppoſe I would not athft 1 in it 7 

Mar. YN ou can't, it's now too late. 

Col. Pſhah ! this is raſh, aud ridiculous. | | 

Mar. Ay, may be ſo; 1 ſuppoſe Heartly will be of that 
Opinion too: But if he is, you had better adviſe him t to 
keep it to himſelt. 

Col. You will have your obſtinate Way, Ifind. | 

Mar. It can't be worſe than yours, Pm ſure; remem- 
ber how you came off in your laſt Project; I know you } 


meant well, but you are diſinherited for all that. 


Cal. That's no Surprize ro-me z but I am aſhamed how- ö 
ever. : 
Mar. By the way; W hat have you dons with Heart. ; 
? why is he not here? ? 

| Col. He has been here, but you muſt excuſe him ; he f 
was obliged to call in Haſte for Charles, whom he took | 
home with him in his own Coach, where his F ather * 
waited to receive him. 3 

Mar. The poor Boy by this Time then has en bim. = 

Sure their Meeting muſt have been a moving Sight; 1 

would give the World methinks for a true Account of it. 
Col. You'll have i it from Heartly by and by; tis, at his 


Houſe they meet: The Father, "Sir Charles Truemany J 


happen'd to be Heartly's intimate Acquaintance. - 
Mar. Well! I own Heartly has gain'd upon me by this. f 
Col. I am glad to hear that at leaſt. But I muſt let mx 
Lady know what Progreſs we have made in the Doctor's 
Bun and N her Aſſiſtance to finiſh him. 4 
| 1 Colonel 
„r a Servant. 
Serv. Madam, Mr. Heartly. 
Mar. Deſire him to walk in. 
N Emer Heartly.' * 3 
Has To find you thus alone, Madam, v was an Happi- 


| neſs I did not expect from the Temper of our laſt parting. 
Mar, I ſhould have been as we pleas d now to have. 


been 


8 


f f 
N + 
& 


fy. N 
8 * 


_ * * 2 "4 . * PO us * 
* FR. ac, th 1 * * * ta ö 2 * Wo VE * $2 
_— Fs Þ#®; — J 2 nf EY 7 by oi * A 
* 4 4 r A 
* 3 
fr ” 4 
, - * I 
e a a 
* : % 3 
Pi . . k 


Will be in the Right, I find. 


that I was afraid you would not ſo ſoon think I had de- 
ſerved this Favour. 


3 1 22 Well, then, one of us has been 3 in the Wrong 
at 
Hear. 'T'was I, Lown. it — More i is not in my Power ; 
all the Amends that have been, I have made you: My 
very Joy of ſeeing you, has waited, till what you had at 
Heart unaſk'd, Was perfected; my own Pardon was poſt- 


whom you ſo juſtly had compaſſionated. 
Mar. Pooh! but why. would you fay mals now? 
Don't. zou conſider your doing it fo, is half the Merit of 
the Aion? — Lord you have no Art; you ſhould 


Z N. left me to have taken Notice of that; only imagine 


now, how kind, and handſome an nnn To 
| have robb'd me of ? 
Hear. And yet how artfully you have paid it? With 
F what a wanton, wag Eaſe: you play _ ww, berg 
2 een! 1 5: 
= - Mar. Well, but was not you filly now?: 
Hear. [gazing en her.] Come — — mall! not be en. 
= ous — You can't be more — 
Mar. Ol but I am ſerious. 
* Hear. Then I'll be ſo — Do you pion fs me all? 
Aar. What. ¶ Looking on her Fan, as nor hearing bes 
Hear. Are we Friends, Maria? 


EAT - 


: IE 
OA 2. 


Charles: Pray how did his Father receive him? 


= me? 
Mer. Lord! you are never well till vou have ralk' 
one out of Couatenance. 
Hear. Come, I won't be too perticalns. you "ſhall an- 
ſwer nothing — Give me but your Hand only. 
Mar. Pſhah! I won't pull off my Glove, not I. 
Hear. I'll take it as it is then. . 
Mar. Lord! there, there, cat it, eat it. 
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— wy And fo I could by Heav'n. 


b heenthune'das reproach'd for my good Nature; but you 


Hear. Indeed you took me wrong ; I literally meant 


4 1:24 
1 
1 » e .8 


poned, till I had ſecured one even for a Rival's _ : 


Mar. O Lord! but you have told me nothing of poor 


Hear. Muſt you necds know that, before you anſver 


[Putting it aukwardly to . 
(es it _ and _ off: ber . : 
r. 


mer, O'my Glove ! my Glove my Glove !=— Pooh! 
you, are in a perfect Storm Lord! if you make ſucha 
Rot Wilk ones Hand only, What — you do if you * 
had operbleartt-i. 45 A in | a 2 ON OG 
Hear. That's impoſſible to tell But you were aſking } 
me of Charles, Madam. 8 3 as 14 714 + 205. ON 
Mar. O] ay, that's true! Well, now you are good 
 apain— Come tell me all that Affair, and then you ſhall 
ſee—how I will like you,  -  [Hantonhy:; 
Hear. O! that I could thus play with Inclination! 
Mar. Pſhah! but you don't tell me now. A ; 
Hear. There is not much to tell Where two ſuch 
tender Paſſions met, Words had but faintly ſpoke them. 
The Son, conducted to the Door, with ſudden Fear ſtopt? 
ſhort, and burſting into Sighs, o' er- charged with Shame, 
and Joy, had almoſt fainted in my Arms: The Father, 
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touch'd with his Concern, moved forward with a kind? 


Smile to meet him. At this he took new Life, and 
ſpringing from his Hold, fell proſtrate at his Feet; 
where mute, and trembling, for a while he lay: At 
length with ſtreaming Eyes, and faultring Tongue, he 
begg'd his Bleſſing, and bis Pardon. The tender Father 
caught him in his Arms, and dropping his fond Head up- 3 
on his Cheek, kiſs d him, and ſigh'd out, Heaven protet# -: 
_ thee | then gave into his Hand the Royal Pardon; and 
turning back his Face to dry his Manly Eyes, he ery d, 
Deſerve this Royal Mercy, Charles, and I am till thy Fa. 
ther. The grateful Youth, ra-ſing. his Heart-ſwollen 
Voice, reply'd, May Heaven preſerve the Royal Life that ©: 
gave it. But here, their Paſſions grew too ſtrong for 
farther Speech; Silent Embraces, alternate Sighs, and 
mingling Tears, were all their Language now. The 
moving Scene became too tender for my Eyes, and call d, 
methought, for Privacy; there unperceived | left them, 
to recover into breathing Senſe, and utterable 1 K 
Mar. Well! of all the inmoſt Tranſports o X 4 Soul, 
there's none that dance into the Heart, like Friendly Re- 
concilements. | 9 | LIES 
Hear. Thoſe Tranſports might be ours, Maria, would 
you but try your Power to. pardon. x" - v2 
Mar. Which of thoſe Two now do you think was hap- 
pieſt at that Meeting? 5 e 
c ; " Jew © 


— 
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Hear. Ol the Father, d6ubileſs; Great 80t 


uls Wel a 
induc: boneſt Glory in Forgiving, that far exceeds 
Irasſport of — Pardon : = 


Mar. Now, I think, to 822 the kubberh Mind to alk 
dt, is an equal Conquett ; and the Joy ſuperior to receive, 
where the Heart wiſhes to be under Ob ons. 


Hear. Put me into the h Boy's C ndition, 1 

may then, perhaps, reſolve nes} eee 5 * 

Mar. You ſhall poſitively Job him into W 

: Fliar. Upon my Word T Will. | 
Mar. And ſhew him to all the Women of Taſte ; z and 
In have you call him my pretty Fellow too. 

Hear. Iwill indeed: But hear me 


Mar. I'm poſitive, if he had White Stockings he 


The cut down all the Danglers at Court in a Fort- 
| ſ 


Ly 


Hear. O! no doubr ont; bur 1 
Mr. You can't conceive how prettily be makes Love 
'Y how. | 

Hear. Not fo well, as you winks your Defence, Maris. 
Mar. O Lord! I had orgot — he's to teach me Greek | 


Hear. O, the trifling Tyrant! How lon 15 Maria; do 
pou think you can find out new Evaſions or what 1 ſay 
-- unto you? 

Mar. Lord, you are horrld filly! But fince tis Love 

3 wat makes you ſuch a Dunce — poor Hearth, — I forgive Wl 


| | Enter Colonel, unſeen. l 
Meer. That's kind, however — But to compleat my m 
* Joy, be kinder yet — and = 
Mar. O! I can't, I can't — Lord ! did you. never ride t 
n Horſe- Match? Mo 
Hear. Was ever {© wild a action? ? | Wt 


Mar. Becauſe if you have, it runs in my Head, vou 


ernainly gallop'd a Mile beyond the Winning- Poſt, to f 
make ſure on't. | 


Hear. Now I underſtand you: But fince you will how: 

me touch every Thing ſo very tenderly, Maria, How 

| hall I find proper Words to aſk you the Lover 8 laſt ne- 
. ceffary Queſtion ? 


Map: 


Mar. 01 ere 5 « Troufnd Wat to be adjoted, my 
E 7 ly be them.) Name hem, thi 

coming unexpetFealy between mem t is 1 
Momen 2 for poſitively this is en Nr Gl . | 


n 
E. or. Plan! 'Who fent for you | 


"Gl 1 only came to 8 N to ber ohio Een, 5 my 
Dear. 


Mar. Lord ! mind your own Buble: can't you? 0 


Col. So Lwill; for F will make yon do more of yours * 


in Two Minutes, than you would have done without me 
in a Twelvemonth. Why, how now | What! do vou ; : 


think the Man's ro-dangle after your ne Airs tor 
ever? 


Mar. This is mighty p retty.. 3 
| Cit. You'll fay fo on Thurſday Sevenight, for (let Ak. 
| fairs take what Turn they will in the Family) that's po. 


tively your Wedding Day — Nay, you ſhan't flir. 
| — Was ever uch Ane $ 


Heat. Upon my Life, Madam, I am out of Counte- 
nance: 1 don't know how to behaye myſelt to him. 3 
Mar. No, ne, let him go on, only — This is beyond; 

| whatever was known, ſure!. 
Hear. Admirable y T.hoye i it will, come to ſomething. 
[A.. 


Col. Ha! ha! If I were to leave you to yourſelves now, ; 


what a Couple of pretty out-of-Countenance Figures yaw 
would make; Humming and Hawing upon the vulgar 
Points. of Jointure, and Pin-Moncy — Come, o me 
I know what's proper o both Sides, you that leave it co 


me. 


Hear. I bad rather Maria would: name ber own Terms - 
to me. | 


Gf e Maria. ] Have you a Mind to any Thing par- 4 
ticular? 
Mer. Why fure ! What! Do you think I'm only robe. 


fd out 5 as you pleaſe, and: ſueeten d d, and ſu 'd up 
like a Diſh of Bohea Pl N * ge 


poſe, ex 


* 2 Lover's Heart, like your Lamp, ſhould be 
always flami 


at 9 0 Elbow, and when it's ready to ga 
8 * wn 


Col. Why, pray Madam, when ur Tea's ready, 4 
what have I do but to drink 0 But you, 1 I up- | 


SS 1 VO UE OR 


en 
ak you indolently fopply"it with the Spirit of Ca Al 
iEtion. 
Mar. And ſo you” ſuppoſe chat ur Aſſurance has ll 
made an End of this Matter): A th 
Gil. Not till you have given him your. eueren, 8 i 
Mar. Thatt en would coimpleat it it! 8 „ 
Col. Perfectly. „„ 


Mar. Why then rake it, Heartly. . | 
[Giving her Hand 10 Heartly, 
Har. O ſoft Surprize! Exſtatick Jo 
Mar. Now 1 preſume you are in Nel. Triumph, Sir. 
[To the Colonel. 
Col. No, Siſter, now you are confi tent with that good 
Senſe 1 al ways thought you Miſtreſs of. 


8 10 I'm afraid, Mr. Heartly, we are both obliged to to 


e. If you think ts, Marta, my ett = On; 
Is under double Obligations laid. [ Embracing him. 
Col. — If it cements our F ane 1 am ove po 
7 xeunt. 


eee bunte ober 


Ws 3 
A | 
Heartly and Maria. 


ELL, now, Hearth, you have. orb to 
do but to look forward, and, if poſſible, to 
Puget What I have been to you: Though tis a horrid Il + 
- Reſtraint you lay upon our Sex: You farft make it the 
"Buſineſs of your Lives to blow up our Vanity, and then 
 prepoſtcrouſly expect we ſhould be prudent : and humble: 
That is, you invite us to a Feaſt, where tis criminal to 
talte, or have an Apperite ; You put a Sword into | 
. Child's Hand, and then are angry if it does Miſchief. 

Har. You give up too much, Maria; I neyer treated 
you ſo: What might have been Flattery to moſt Women, 
was but honeſt Truth to you. 

Mar. Why look there' now! Is not that (enough to 
turn any poor Woman into a Changeling ?' 

Fear. No, becauſe? tis true ; Sang fy: me  aithra Falfhood, 
"1c eee . 98 een e 


x Mer, 


£% 


Mar. 
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E. NONJUROR. | 6 
Mar. May then, did you not once tell me, that all my 
Airs and Follies were meerly put on in Compliance to the 
World, and that good Senſe was only natural to me; * 
that even my. AﬀeGia tion (J have not forgot your Words 
carry'd more Sincerity, than the ſerious Vows. of other 
Women. | = 2g 
Hear. By all my Hap neſs 1 think ſo till. 52 ' 8 
Mar. What, ſeriouſſj? | 8 | 
7 Hear, Upon my Soul I do. z 
Mar. Lord! hat s delightful ! Do you really lags: me 
then, Heartly? Do, tell me, for now I begin to believe 
. every Thing you ſay to me. But don't neither — Tam. 
1 vain ſill — Twas my Vanity that made me aik yu. of 
27 Hear. Now I don't take it ſo. +. 
Mar. There was ſome in't I am ſure, tho? it begins 0 
dwindle, I can tell you. 
Hear. No matter, I love you as you are, I would: not 
have you loſe your Pleaſantry, Maria. | 
Mar. Well, do, let me be filly ſometimes. ' 1 
Hear. O! I can play with you, for that Matter. -— "* 
Mar. Pſhah ! you'll laugh at me! — 
Hear. Not while you are good in Effentials.” 
Mar. Indeed I'll be very good. 
Hear. O fy! that will be the Way to * me 2 
Mar. Lord! What ſignifies Senſe, where there is % 
much Pleaſure in Folly? GY 
Hear. No perfe& Paſſion ever was -vidbitrl it; . : : 
Pleaſure would ſubſide were we always to be wiſe in ii. 
Mar. For my Part I think ſa: But will yeu really” 3 3 
ſtand to the Agreemeut tho', that I have made with * =o 
Doctor? 4 
Hear. Why not? 2 You ſhall not break your Word up- 
ö on my Account, tho' he might be a Villain you gave it 3 
to. 


2 


+ i * 
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Mar. Well, I rake it as a Compliment ; ; not but 1 N 

ſome Hopes of getting over it, and juſtly too; but dont 
| let me tell you now. I love to ſurprize—Tho? Not: ſtall 

| know all, if you defire it. PI 
8 Hear. No, Maria, I don't want the Secret 1 am rs | 
| fy'd 1 in your Inclination to truſt me. 
| Mar. Well then, I'll keep the Secret, only to men 
a you, that you, upon Occaſion, may truſt me with one. 
' Hur. After that, Merle, * wows be nronging yor A 

| . de 


at 
Us 


a The NONJUROR. 
* to aſk it: Bur prays Madam, has the Doctor yet given 
his 


* 


b my Reſpects to you. 


A 
* r 


Jeu * Proof of his having declined his Intereſt to your 
mer? _ | ESE 5 


Mar. Ves, he told me juſt now, he had br ei 


ti pauſe upon it, and does not queſtion in Two Days to 


compleat it; but deſires in the mean Time you will be 


* 


ready and punctual with the Premium. 


Hear. Suppoſe I ſhould talk with Sir Fohn myſelf? "IIs 


true he has ſlighted me of late, but, however, I ought 
| * leaſt to aſk his Conſent, though I have but little Hopes 
"OD It, | 


Mar. By all Means, do ſo—Here he comes This may | 


open another Scene of Action too, that we are preparing 
x 


for. 


Ener Sir John, and Lady Woodvil, who walks apart with: 


5 | "Mans. — . . 

Sir John. Mr. Heartly, I am glad I have met with 
you here. 35 1 
Hear. 1 have endeavour'd twice to Day, Sir, to pay 


Sir John. Sir, Pll be plain with you went out to 


i avoid you; but, where the Welfare of a Child is con- 


cern'd, you muſt not take it ill, if we don't ſtand upon 
Ceremony. However, fince I bave Reaſon now to be 
more in Temper, than perhaps I was, at that Time, I 


4 mould be glad to talk with you. 


Hear. I take it as a Favour, Sir. 


Sir Fohn. Sir, — Doctor Wolf informs me, that he is 
well aſſured you were born the Year before the Revolu- . 


tion: Now, Sir, I ſhould be glad ro be well ſatisfy'd in 
that Point; a greater Conſequence depending on it, per- 
haps, than you imagine. 6 


Hear. Sir, I have been always told that was my + Y 


but for your farther Satisfaction I appeal to the Regiſter. 


Sir John. Sir, I dare believe you, and am glad to hear 


1 it. | 


Hear. But pray, Sir, may I beg leave to aſk, why you. 
are ſo concern'd to know this? ps 
Sir John. Becauſe, Sir, if this be true, I am ſatisfy d 


vou may be a regular Chriftian ; the Doubt of which, may 


have, perhaps, done you ſome Diſſervice in my private 
O pinion. 5 „ 


3 ³˙ 8 | 
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_ Hear: Sir, if that can reconcile me to it, L Half be. 

thankful for the Benefit, without conſidering: why 1 ny 
way came td deſerve it. 

| N 7 on. That Argument might hold us now too. 40 

— But, ä here's the Caſe—your Principles: ard. 3 | 
have the Misfortune to differ: Yours being (Take id 

entirely on the Revolution Side. 


Hear. If Tam not miſinform'd, Sir, you yourſelf e com- 
manded a Regiment in Defence of 8 

Sir John. I did fo, and thought it juſt. ee be 
fruitleſs, perhaps, to offer you the Reaſons, that ſinee- 
have alter d my Opinion: But now, Sir, even ſi 2 
that F err in Hin Arie, you muſt ftill allow, that Con- 
ſeience is the Rule that every honeſt Man 3 to * b 


by. 
Hear. Tis nted; Sir. 


Sir John, Then give me leave to tell you; Sin, that” f 
giving you my er would be to act againſt tha 
Conſcience I pretend to, and conſequently the ſame Ties 
oblige me to beftow her, where the ſame Principles with” I 
mine, I think, deſerve her. — Now, Sir, confult your 
own Honour, and tell me, how you can ſtil] purſue my 
Daughter, without doing Violence to mine ? f 

Hear. But, Sir, to ſhorten: this Diſpute, fuppoſg the 
Doctor (whom I - preſume you align. her for) actually. : 
conſents to give me up his Intereſt ; might not that ſoftens © 
your Objections to me? | & 


Sir John. But why do you ſuppoſe, Sir, he would ais A 
up his Intereſt ? 


Hear. I only judge from what I tells mea * 
Sir. 


Sir Joln. My $1, nm 


Hear. I al to her. 
Mar. Fol 


Wa „ 


" Mar.. Be ſo king, Sir, firſt to anſwer me, chat 10 
be better able to inform you. 


Sir 3 Well, Lown he has declined his Intereſt, in 
| Favour F 
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Favour of Mr. Hearth. © Burl muſt tell you, Madam, he 
[did it in ſ&miodeft, ſo friendly, ſo good-natured, fo con- 
cientious 4 Manner, that I now think myſelf more than 


Lever bound in Honour to eſpouſe him. 


1 


Mar. But now, Sir, (only for Argument's Sake) ſup- 
poſe I could prove, that all this ſeeming Virtue was utter-. 
Fly Artificial; that his Regard to Mr. Hear:ly was neither 
founded upon Modeſty, Friendſhip, Goood-Nature, nor 
F Conſcience ; or in ſhort, that he has baſely betray'd and 
[fold the Truſt you made him; like a Villain barrer'd, 
| bargain'd to give me to Mr Heartly, for half the Four 
Ss Thouſand Pound you have valued his Conſent at. I ſay, 
ſuppoſe this were the Caſe, where would be his Virtue 
then, Sir? xr „„ 5 | 
Sir Fohn. And I ſay tis impious to ſuppoſe it. 
Hear. Under Favour, Sir, how is it poſſible your 
Daughter could know the Doctor had ſpoke to you upon 
{this Head, if he himſelf had not told her fo, in Conſe- 
© quence of his Agreement? RRR 
Sir John. Sir, I don't admit your Conſequence: Her 
knowing it from him is no Proof, that he might not ſtill 
& reſign her from a Principle of Modeſty or Good Nature. 
| Mar. Then, Sir, from what Principle muſt you ſup- 
W poſe that I accuſe him? VVV 
Sir John. From an obſtinate Prejudice to all that's 
Good and Virtuous. „ =” 
Mar. That's too hard, Sir. What Bfet has ſtain'd 
my Life, that you can think ſo of me. But, Sir, the 
& worſt your Opinion can provoke me to, is to marry Mr. 
 Meartly, without either his Conſent or yours. 
Sir Fohn, What, do you brave me, Madam? . 
= Mar. [in Tears. | No Sir, but I ſcorn a Lye, and will 
ſo far vindicate my Integrity, as to inſiſt on your believe- 
ing me, if not, as a Child whom you abandon, I have a 
= Right to throw myſclf into other Arms for Protection. 
| Hear. O Maria! how thy Spirit charms me | 
W . | [Apart to her. 
Sir Fohny. I am confounded! thoſe Tears cannot be 
W Counterfeit, nor can this be true. 5 
Lady . Indeed my Dear, I fear it is; it would be 
W cruel to her Concern to think it wholly falſe; can you 
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i ps | 
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erbte de ue pats an e 600 M expoſe 
hotel ro a che Ju Dice of your Reſentment? ... -_. 
Sir F hat are you againſt him too 2 then he bas 
no Nad bur me, and I cannot, at ſo ſhort a Warning 4 
give him wo ro Infamy, and Baſeneſss. | 


Lady V. Good Sir, be INS, and aſk for Heart 
one farther Queſtion © © 1 


Sir John. What would you ſay to me 15 
Lady V. In all our mutual Conſe of Hoh, have E 
I ever yet deceived you with a Falſhood ? 
Sir John. Never, I grant it, nor has my honeſt Heart 
yet wrong'd thy Goodneſs with a jealous Thought of It: 
Lady V. Would you then believe me, ſhould I accuſes 
him too? even of Crimes, that Virtue bluſhes but to men- 
tion. | 
Sir Fohn. To what Extravagance would you. arive i 24 
Lady V. I would before have undeceived you, when 
his late Artifice turn'd the honeſt Duty of your Son, into 
his own Reproach and Ruin: But knowing then your! 
Temper was inacceſſible, I durſt not offer ir. But now 
in better Hope of being believed, 1 here avow the Train 
of all he was accuſed of then. 


Sir Fohn. Will you diftraQt me? my Senſes could nos | 
be deceived. 8 
Lady V. Indeed, they were; he ſaw yon litning; 4 
at the Inflant turn d his impious barefaced Love to meg 
into equivocal Interceſſions pretending to Maria. 1 
Sir John You ſtartle me. 8 
Lady V. Could you otherwiſe ſuppoſe, your Son woaldl 
have brought you to be W itneſs of bis own weak Malie 


in accuſing him? r _ 

Sir John. I'm all Aſtoniſhment! FT 2 

Lady V Come, Sir, ſuſpend your Wonder, reſpite 
your Belief ev'n of this, till groſſer Evidence convince 
you: Suppoſe I here, before your Face, ſhould" let 50 
ſee his Villainy, make him repeat his Odious Love to me 
at once throw off 115 Mask, "ns ſhew the Barefaced 
Traytor. 

Sir John. Is it poſſible? Make me but Witneſs of that 
Fact, and I ſhall ſoon Accuſe myſelf, and own my Fol 4 
equal to his Baſeneſs: But pardon me, as 1 in ſuch a 
Would not t believe, ev'n him en you, ſo am 1 bound 
3 I 
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in equal Oy to think, you yet may be dreelved, in 
what you Char 5 on him. 

Lady F. n it be ſo - we'll yet ſuppoſe 
him Innocent, tiſt you yourſelf pronounce im Guilty: 
ud ſince I have ſtaked my Faith upon the Truth of what 
urge, tis fit we bring him te immediate Fryal: But 
chen, Sir, I muſt beg you to deſcend even to the poor 

Shifts we are reduced to. 


Sir John. All, to any thing to eaſe me of my Doubts, 


prop them. 
Lady V. They that would ſet Toils for Beaſts of Prey, 
muſt lurk in en Caves to watch their Haunts. N 
Sir Fohn. Place me where you pleaſe. - 
Lady V. Under this Table is your only Stand, the 
Carpet will conceal you. 
Sir Fobn. Be it ſo, I'll take my Poſt, what more? 
Lady V. Mr. Hearth, ſhall we beg your Leave, nd 


you, Maria, take the leaft ſuſpected Way to ſend the | 
| Dofoy to me immediately. 


"xa 1 have a Thought will do it, Madam, — come, 

[Exeunt Maria and Heartly. 

" Lady . Here Sir, take this Cuſhion, you 1 be 
(Eaſier. Sir Jabn goes" under the Table] Now, Sir, 

Emaſt confider how Deſperate a Diſeaſe J have we 0/58 at 

1k 2 therefore you muſt not winch nor ſtir too ſoon 

ay K reeedom = Obſerve me take with him; be 

he Cloſe and Still and when the Proof is s full ap- 


Pear at your Diſcretion. 
Sir Fobn. Fear not, I'Il be Patient. | 
Lady . Huſh ! he comes. 
Enter Doctor with a $i 
| Def. Your Woman told me, Madam, you were here 
None, and deſired to ſpeak with me. 
Lady I did, Sir, but that we may be fure we = 
| lone, pray ſhut the Outward Door, and fee that Pat 
> be clear, another Surprize might ruin us— is all ſafe 
Peck. I have taken care, Madam. 
Huang I. I am afraid L interrupt your Meditations... 
Do Say rather you improve them: Ibu, Madam, 
| ere the Subject of my ſolitary Thoughts, I rake in all 
* 1 eau un Guard my. Mas. and. one 1 


be Ono Ke on” 


ample here before : | 2 
Lady 3. Pra of what kind, Sir? 3 


Bec I bad ju dipt into poor £b7/u's Paſſion for A4. 
lard; It is indeed a piteous Conflict! How terrible? How 7 
penitent a Senſe ſhe ſhews of guilty pat 1 and 


fruitleſs Pains to fhut them from her Me 


3 . T have read her Story, Sir. by 
Doc. Is it not pitiful? 


Lady I. A Heart of Stone might feel for her. 


Dol. O! think then, what 1 endure for you, ſuchare 
1 fear my be- 

ing reduced to feign a Paſſion for Maria, in my late Sur- 

prize, has done Diſhonour to the Vows then preferr * 


my Pains; but ſuch is my Sincerity, tho 


to 
2 W. *Dwas on that Point, 1 wanted now to talk 


with you, not knowing then, how. far you might mil 


take my Silence: Now bad 1 cloſed with the Colonel in 
Accuſing you, it would have been plain I was your Ene- 1 
my; as had I joyn'd in your Defence againſt him, it had 

was bis; abu, ſince I have Uſes 
riendſhip, 'and, as 1 aw your Credit with Sir 
Fohn needed no Support, I hope you'll think betwixt the 7} 


been as prolly evident 
for his 


two Extremes I have acted but a prudent Part. 


Doct. Let me preſume to hope then, what I did, you 3 


judge, _ Self- cfence, and pure Neceſſity. 


Lad Twas wonderfitt” Surprizing to Perfedion! 


The Wit Sch it — but I won't tell you, what Effect = 1 
had * me. ke. 


Do#. Why, Madam? let me beſeech you. 


Lady W. No, twas nothing — beſide — what nol f 


you ask me? 


Dock. Why do yon thus decoy my fooliſh Heart, and 
feed it with ſuch Hybla-drops of F artery ? Yau cannot | 


ure think Kindly of me. 


Lady V. O well feign'd Fear! You too, 1 Pud e 
fatter in your Turn: You know how well the fabtle 


Force of Modeſty prevails. O Men! Men! Menf © 
Doc. Twere Arrogance to think I have deſerved this 


Goodneſs : but treat me as you fu In be at leaft ſu- 


cere to you, and frankly 28 


— W that All this 
N Favour i is but Artifice, . 


have received rm; Confſalation from g an Sag b 


n We NONTU R 
u 77. Well! well! I'd-bave you think .o 
Voc. What Tranſport would it give, to be aſſured-F 
wrong you! but O-! I fear this Shadow of Compliance 
is only meant to lure me from Maria, and then, as fond 
- £xions. were of old, to fill my Arms with Air. 1 
Lady W. Methinks this Doubt of me, ſeems rather I le: 
founded on your ſecond Thoughts of not reſigning Her; ¶ fo 
tis ſhe, I find, is your ſubſtantial Happineſs. 2 
Doc. O that you could but fear 7 thought ſo! how ce! 
- eaſy twere to prove my Coldneſs, or my Lose. | 
| dy N. O Sir, you have convinced me Now of of 
tn. . . 3 
Doc. Can all this pretty Anger then be real? take 
* heed, fair Creature, it flatters more, than Kindneſs. pr 
Lady IF. I can aſſure you, Sir, I ſhould have ſpared m 
you this Trouble, had I known how deeply you were en- 
| gaged to her. 3 e eee 
Dock. Nay then I muſt believe you; hut indeed vou W 
wrong me; to prove my Innocence, tis not an Hour ſince as 
I preſs'd Sir John to give Maria to Young Heartl. _ 
Lady V. O! all Artifice! you knew that modeſt Reſig- A 
| 70 „would make Sir John but warmer in your Inte- y 
Doc. Since you will rip the Secret from. my Heart 
know then, I actually have Sold her, like a Bawble, to th 
ber Childiſh Lover, for two thouſand times her Value. 
Lady V. Are you ſerious? _ | 5 
Doch. As this is true, or falſe, may I in you be Bleſt, 
or Miſerable. ” 4; = 
B 2 "ug But how can you ſuppoſe Sir Fobn will ever 
Doc. Alas! poor Man! he knows not his own Weak- 
- neſs, he's molded into any Shape, if you but gently ſtroke 
his Humour: I dare depend on his Conſent — beſide, I 
intend To- morrow to perſuade him tis for the Intereſt of 
d ur Caꝛuſe it ſhould be fo, and then I have him ſure. 


— POD 2 


Lady V. Fy! how is that poſſible? he can't be ſo im- 
plicitly Credulous. You don't take him ſure for a Roman 
13 0 not abſol Butꝭ poor Soul 1 he 
Dod. Um — not abſolutely. — Butz poor Soul! he 
= little thinks how near he is @ | *T's true, name to him 
but Rowe, or Popery, he Startles, as at a Monſter Gila 
„5 „ EET Tag os 11 
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Gild its groffeſt Doctrines with the Stile of 2050 cal. 1 
lick, he ſwallows down the Poiſon, like a Cord al. 2 
Lady V. Nay, if he's ſo. far within your Power, it - 


cannot fail, He muſt conſent : well Sir, now I give you 3 


leave to gueſs the Reaſon, why I too, at our laſt e 
ſo 3 . 1 preſt you to reſign Maris. 


It pollible 3 ? was I then ſo early your Con- 
E 15 . 


Lady I. You cannot blame me ſure, for having there 
oppoſed your Happineſs. 


Doct. I dye upon the Tranſport. [Taking ber Hand. 
Lady V. Be ſure you are ſecret. now: your leaſt Im- 


_ prudence makes hes like fair Favours; vaniſh in a Mok 


ment. 
Do#. How can you di ſo'vain a Fear ? 


Lady F. Call it not vain, for let our Converſe endi in 


what it may, you ſtill ſhall find my Fame is Dear to me, 
as Life. 


Do#. Where can it find ſo ſure a Guard? the grave 


Auſterity of my Life will ſtrike Suſpicion Dumb, and 
yours may mock the Malice of Detraction: I am no 
Giddy, Looſe-lived Courtier, whoſe falſe Profeſſion ends 
only in his Boaſt of Favours: No, fair ſpotleſs Miracle, 
the Myſteries of Love are only fit for Hearts Recluſe, 
and Elevate as mine; my Happineſs, like yours, depend- 3 
ing on my Secrecy. "0 
Lady V. "Tis you muſt anſwer for this Folly, bh 
Doc. I take it whole upon . myſelf, the Guilt be only 


mine, but be our Tranſports Mutual come, lovely " ö 


Creature, let us withdraw to privacy, where murmuring 
Love ſhall huſh thy Fears, and loſe them in the Burning 
Joy. [Ae John, fepping ſoftly behind him, ſeines © 
him by the T, at. 

Sir John. Traytor! | 


Doc. Ah! (Afoniſh'd.) ks Alg 

Sir John. Is this thy Sanctity? this thy Doctrine! 
theſe thy Meditations! If, ſtung with my Abuſes, I now 
ſhould Stab thee to the Heart, what Devil durſt murmuy 
'twere not an Act of Juſtice?, But fince thy V:ile'Hypocrify 
unmaſk'd, muſt make Mankind Abhor thee, be yp wank? . 
Shame, thy living Puniſhment. 

Dee. Do! 3 1 — your Artifice has well o- 
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= neſs: but I muſt now purſue my Victory. Lis 
= —:- | Exit Lady Woodvil, 


ceeded — I ſee your Ends! you needed not ſo deep a 
8 T)Frembling. 

Sir John. Suppreſs thy weak Evaſions — Ungrateful 
Wretch ! Have I for this redeem'd thee from the Jaws 
of gaping Poverty, Fed, Cloath'd, Loved, Preferr'd thee 
to my Boſom, to my Family, and Fortune? Wife, 
Children, Friends, Servants, all that were not Friends 
to thee, accounted as my Enemies; nay more, to Crown 


my Faith in thee, I have rely'd on thy Integrity ev'n for 


my Future Happineſs : And how haſt thou, in one ſhort 
Day, requited me? Taking the Advantage of my Blind- 
ed Paſſion, thou haſt turn'd the Duty of my Son to his 


= Undoing 1 Sordidly has Sold the Truſt I made thee of 


my Daughter, Attempted, like a Felonious Traytor, to 
ſeduce my Wife, and haſt, I fear, with Poiſonous Doc- 
trines too enſnared my Soul. 5 
Lady /. aſide.] Now Heav'n be prais d, his Heart 
ſeems Conſcious of his Error. e 
Sir John. But why do I reproach thee? had I not 


| if been the weakeſt of Mankind, thou never couldſt have 


proved fo great a Villain — whether Heaven intends all 


W thisto Puniſh, or to Save me, yet I know not; my Senſes 


ſtagger at the View, and wy Reflexion's loſt in Wild 
Aſtoniſnhment. ö He flands muſing. 
Dost. This Snare was worthy of you, Madam, 'tis you 
have made this Villain of me. [ Apart to Lady Wood vil. 
Lady V. You would have made me worſe, but I have 
only ſhewn him what you were before. | | 
Doct. I thank you. v7 | 
Lady V. Thank your own Ingratitude, and Wicked- 


Doc. [apart.] No. It ends not here. He was not 


= brought to liſten to this Proof alone! There's ſomething 


deeper yet defign'd againſt me — I muſt be ſpeedy — ſup- 
oſe I talk with Charles, allarm him with our Common 
Wer, Point out his Ruin as our only Means of Safety, 
and like a Panther in the Toil provoked, turn ſhort with 
Vengeance on my Hunters! 7 4 Top 
Sir John. What! till within my Sight! of all my 
Follies, which is it tells thee, that I now ſhall keep my 
= Temper. | 5 i 
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Doc. turning boldly to him.) Whom do you menace? Þ 
Me, Sir? Reflect upon your own Condition firſt, ana 
where you are. JJ 
Sir John. What would the Villain drive at! I pritbee 
leave me, I cannot look on thee! thy overbearing Inſo- 
lence confounds me: But ſince thy Wickedneſs has 
turn'd my Eyes upon myſelf, and to thy Crimes detected, 
I hope to owe my future Innocence, as the ſore Wound 
the Viper gives, the Viper beſt can Cure: For that one 
Good may Heaven, like me, forgive thee : But ſeek. thy 
Bid ing in ſome other Place — out of my Houſe, this In- 
ſtant, Hence! be gone! and ſee my ſhameful Face no 
more. VVA „ a 

Doc. Nay then, *tis time to be myſelf, and let you 
know, that I am Maſter here. Turn you out, Sir, this 


_ Houſe is Mine; and now, Sir, at your Peril. dare to In- 


ſult . | 0 
Sir Fohn..O! Heaven! tis true, thou haſt diſarm'd mx 
Juſtice, and turn'd its Sword into my own weak Boſom 
— ] had forgot my Folly, tis fit it ſhould be ſo, ane 
Heaven is Juſt, at once to let me ſee my Crime, and Pun- 
iſhment — O my poor Injured Son! — Whither ſhall I 
fly to hide me from the World? „ 2 
Diter Lady Woodvil. 
Lady V. Whither are you going, Sir? EE”, 
Sir John. I know not — but here it ſeems I am a Tref- 
paſſer — the Maſter of this Houſe has warn'd me hence, 
5 ſince the Right is now in him, tis Juſt I ſhould re- 
u it. 53 5 1 5 
1 W. You ſhall not ſtir: he dares not Act with 


ſuch abandon'd Inſolence. No, Sir, : Poſſeſſion fill i- 


yours; if he pretends a Right, let him by open Courſe of 
Law maintain it. | Re | l 

Dot. Are theſe the Shifts you are reduced to? no, 
Madam, I ſhall not wait ſo flow a Vengeance, you'll fine 
I have a ſhorter way to Rout: you. — Here! Charles 

777% ᷣ ccc 

Sir John. Nay then there is an End of all — I hace 
provoked a Serpent — my Life, I ſee, muſt Pay the For- 
tar of my. Folly:L. +... „ 9 of RR 
Lady V. Come, Sir, take Heart! your Life in ſpite f 
him, is Free, and I hope your Actions too : rn.” : 
| 1 2 N | _ 
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tell me freely, have you raſhly done any thing, for which 
the Law may Queſtion you the oh 
Sir John. I think, not ſtrictly; tis true J have ay 

„ 


truſted him with Sums of Money, which he pretend * 

if accounted for, might Endanger both of us. PK, ar 

Lady V. Of the Subtile Villain ! thoſe Sums are In- = 

nocent, I dare anſwer for them: But is there nothing P 

More ? | ; „ Q 
Sir Fohn. Not, thar I can call to Mind, more Criminal. 

. Lady V. Pray tell the worſt, that we may Arm againſt 5 

im. | | 

; Sir John. Sometimes, with my own Hand, I have re- r 

lieved the Wants of Wretched Priſoners to the State. t 

Lady W. We have no Laws, that Frown on Acts of a 


Charity; if that were Criminal, the Government itſelf 
is guilty. 1 | _ n 

Sir John. How far our private Converſe may affect me 
That I know not. If Charles betrays me not, I think 
his Malice cannot reach me. 


B Lady Then, Sir, be eaſy, for he has loſt his Inffuence 


there: Charles has long ſince perceived his Villainy, and 
grew from thence a ſecret Convert to the Cauſe of Truth, 
and Loyalty: of which he has given ſuch Meritorious 
Proof, that Mr. Heartly, and your Son, this very Day, 


= Sir, have obtain'd his Pardon. 


Sir John. You tell me Wonders! Pardon'd! and a 
Convert ſay you! how ſtrongly arc our Hearts perſuaded 
by Example! what Darkneſs have I wander'd in ! How 
amiable is ſuch Royal Mercy! yet with whar harden'd 
Malice, has that Slave traduced it? CY 
. Enter Maria haſfiůů . 13 
Mar. O Sir! I am frighted out of my Senſes! for 
Heaven's ſake be gone! Fly, this Moment, this wicked 
Fellow has Deſigns upon your Life. 

Lady . HOW! f | 

Sir Fohn, What doſt thou mean? explain. 
Mar. As I was paſſing by the Hall, I heard him Ear- 
neſt in Diſcourſe with Charles, and upon their naming 
you, I ſtopt a while to liſten, where I heard the Doctor 
urge to him, that you were falſe at Heart; that from 
your late frivolous Pretence to break with him, he was 
convinced your Malice now would ſtoop at nothing 19 
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undo 1 that Charles himſelf was equally in Danger, 
and that to ſave your own Life, you certainly defign'd 
to ſacrifice theirs to the Government, which there was no 
Poſſibility of preventing, but their immediate joining in a 
Charge of Treaſon againſt you. 

Lady V. O the Villain! *tis well we are ſecure in 
Charles. 1 
Sir Fohn. If we are not, why be it, as it may—T will 
not ſtir—Pl1l ſtand upon my Innocence, or if that's Be- 
tray d, will throw me on the Mercy of that Royal Breaſt, 

whoſe Virtues my Credulity has injured. 
Lady V. and Mar. Ah! LA Piſtol is heard from within; 3 
Sir John. What means that Piſtol 2? -M 
Lady V Don't ſtir, I beg you, Sir. : 
Mar. What Terrors has this Monſter brought into; J 
our Family ? ; 

Lady M. What will it end in? 
Sir Fol, How wretched has my Folly made me? 
Lady V. How now! what's the Matter? 2 
Enter Betty 2 
Bet. O dear Madam! I ſhall faint away, there's blur 7 
ther doing. : 
Sir Fohn. Who! where, what is it! | ED 
Ber. The Doctor, Sir, and Mr. Charles, were at high. 
Words juſt now in the Hall, and upon a ſudden there was 
a Piſtol fired berween them: Oh! I am afraid | rs Ns b 
Charles is kilPd. 3 


3 
| 7 
. 
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Sir John. How! 2M 
Bet. Oh! here he comes himſelf, Sir, he will tell you f 
more. f 
Enter Heartly, Charles, and the Doctor held by Servantr.. 
Hear. Here bring in this Ruffian, this is Villainy de- 
yend Example. 1 
Sir John. What means this Outrage? 

Lady V I Tremble. 

Charles. Don't be alarm'd, Madam, there's no Miſchief 
done ; what was intended, the Doctor here can beſt inform, | 

ok 

Doc. [to Heartly, You, Sir, mall anſwer for this Th 
ſult ? What am I ; for? who's here, that dares a. 
ſume a Right to Queſtion me? 

Hear. HED your ne Sig 


we'll rale hs pre 
| ſentlyz 3 
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ſently; but Sir John muſt firſt know the Bottom of his 
Obligations to you. 

Sir Fohn. Mr. Heartly, I am ahead to look on you. X 
Dock. What, Sir! ſhall my own Servant abuſe me, 
brave me, lift his Hand againſt me, and I not 42805 to 
puniſh him. | 8 

Hear. Vour Servant, Sir! we know bie better. | 

| Do. Then, Sir, I demand my Liberty, that the Go- 
vernment too may know him. 

Chaxles. Yes, and let it too be known, you firſt ſeduced 


me to rebel, and now would have me expiate my Offence. | 
with Perjury. 


Dorf. How, Sir? { | 
Charles. Yes, Perjury ! for ſuch it muſt have bem, 
FE ſhould I have charged, as you would have had me, this 
| Gentleman with Treafon : What Facts have I been privy, 
| to, that reach that Name? The Worſt I know of him, 
is, that all the factious Falſhoods you. have raiſed againſt 
the beſt of Princes, he, blinded with your Hy pocriſy, 


W belicved. 


Doclor. Lis well, Sir, you are protected now. 
= Charles. This, Sir, in ſhort has been our Cauſe of 
N 1 The Doctor finding J received with Coldneſs his 
vile Defigns againſt your Life, began to offer Menaces 
on mine, if I comply d not; at which J, ſmiling, told 
him, the Diſappointments of his Love had made him 
deſperate: This ſtung him into Rage, and faſtning at my 


8 Throat, he anſwer'd, Villain ! vou'll be humbler, when 
= you groan in Chains for this: Here, indecd, all Temper 
left me, when diſengaging from his Hold, with one 


home Blow I fell'd him reeling to che Pavement; at this 
grown deſperate, he ran with Fury to ſome P. .ſtols that 
hung above the Chimney, to revenge him; J, in the In- 
ſtant as he reach'd one, ſeized upon his W riſt, and as 
we grappled, Sir, the Piſto] firing to the Cieling, aiarm'd 
the Family, when Mr. Hearth, aud your Lernt, 
ruſh'd in to part us 
Sir Fohn Infatiate Villian ! O my Shame! 
Doc. Well, Sir! now you have heard this mighty 
Charge ! what have you more againſt me? ; 
Hear. More, Sir, I hope is Ae but if Sir l N 
® ans whos) —— — ; 
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Sir John. O! I have ſeen too much! every new Inſtance; : 
of bis Wickedneſs- but adds afreſh to my Confuſion. 
Lady V. Now, Sir, is your Time. F_ od 
Hear. I go this Minute, . daun. 2 
Doct. I value not your whiſper'd Menaces, for know. 
to your Confuſion, my Vengeance is not yet defeated :_ 
You'll find, Sir, that to Rebel, or to conceal a Rebel, 
are in the Eye of Law both equal Acts of Treafon : That 
Fact Im ſure is evident againft you; There! there ſtands 
in Proof the ſtripling Traytor you have ſhelter'd ! this, 
Sir, your whole Family can charge you with, and ſwear 
it home they ſhall, or load their Souls with Perjury :. 
but then to daſh your few remaining Days with Bitterneſs. * 
of Miſery, Remember I, Sir, whom mortally you hate, 
ſucceed the Inſtant Heir to your Poſſeſſions: Now fare-" 
wel, and let Diſgrace, and Beggary be your Children x 
Portion. 7 3 — 
Ist. he is going out the Colonel fops him. 
Col. Hold, Sir, not ſo faſt; you cannot paſsz. 
Doc. Who, Sir, ſhall dare to ſtop me? 
Col. Within there! March! = - 
Enter a Meſſenger with a File of Muſqueteers.. ' OY 
Meſſ Is your Name Hoff, Sir? - 
Do#. What if it be, Sir! | ; 
Meſſ: Then, Sir, Ihave a Warrant againſt you for High: 7} 
Treaſon. > | 22 
Dog. | ftartled:) Me, Sir? | 15 
Meſſ. Do you know one Colonel Perth, Sir? | 
Do#. Ha ! then Jam betray'd indeed. _ _ — 
Hear. This Perth, it ſeems; Sir, has managed his Cor- 
reſpondence at Avignon, from whence he came laſt Night 3 
Expreſs ; but the Government having immediate Notice 
of his Arrival, he was this Morning ſeized, and examined 
before the Council, where, among other Facts, he has 
confeſt he knew the Doctor actually in Arms at the fit 
Rebellious r Northumberland, which has been ſince? 
by other Witneſſes, confirm'd. © 0 
Col. And, Sir, to convince you, that even the Doctring 
he has broach'd could never flow from the pure Fountain 
of our eſtabliſh'd Faith: Here are Afﬀilavits in my Hand 
that prove him, under his Diſguiſe, a lurking Emiſfar 
of Rome, that he is actually a Prieft in Pepi Orders, and 
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has ſeveral times been ſeen, as ſuch, to officiate publick 
Maſs in the Church of Notre Dame at Antwerp. 
Mar. Hear. and Lady W. How! DW! 
Sir Fohn. I ftart with Horror, even at the Danger I 
am freed from. + % 21104 ER 
* Col, And now, Sir, had not your Inſatiate Villanies 
to this Family forced me to this cloſe Inquiry into your 
Private Life, Perhaps you might have paſs'd unqueſti- 


on'd, among the Rout of Enemies, whom our Govern- 
ment Deſpiſes. LE 4 15 
Dot. Well, Sir! now then you know your worſt of 

me: But know, what you cali Criminal, may yet, be- 
fore your Triumph is ſecure, not only find its Pardon, 


but Reward: I yet may Live, Sir; to retort your Inſult; 


at leaſt the Days that are allotted me, will want for 
uo Supports of Life, while this. Conveyance calls me 
| alter. EY | {2 
Sir John. There! there, indeed, he ſtings me to the 
Heart! For that raſh Act Reproach, and endleſs Shame, 


= will haunt me. | 


= Mar. No, Sir — be Comforted ! for even there too- 
bis abandon'd Hope muſt leave him. ER 
Sir John. Why doſt thou torture me F did I not Sign 
that Deed! | 2 : 
Mar. Yes, Sir; but in that Deed you'll find, my Bro- 
| ther, Not that Traytor, is your Heir: For know, the 


W fatal Deed, which you intended, Sir, to Sign, is bere 


even yet unſcal'd and Innocent. HO. N 

= - . The Doctor haſtily epens the Deed 
=_—_ One. Ha! to examine it, and all the (mpany 
3 | fem fur prim.. 
Sir John. What means ſhe? _ | 
Mar. I mean, Sir, that this Deed, by Accident falling 
into this Gentleman's Hands, his generous Concern for 


= our Family diſcover'd it to me; when I, reduced to this. 


 Extremity, inſtantly procured that other to be drawn 
exactly like it, which, in your Impatience, Sir, to exe- 
cute, paſs'd unſuſpected for the Original: Their only 
Difference is, that, wherever here you read the Doctor 8 
Name, there you'll find my Brother's only, throughout, 
and wholly, Sir, in every Article inveſting him in on 
oF Fark 5 1 
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that « Right, and Title, which you intended for 2 
Mortal Enemy 2.4 
| Do8. Diſtraction! Outwitted by a | Brainleſs Girl. | 
| [Throws down the Writing in a Rage. 
All the Servants having attended to the Diſcovery, | 

| | break out into Huzza's of Foy, &c. while Sir John, 
| the Colonel, Charles, and Maria, ſeverally embrace; 
EE 7 and Lady Woodvil, ſilently jun in their 

ö Congratulations. 

Doc. I cannot bear their irkſome Joy come, Sir, lead 
me where you pleaſe—a Dungeon would relieve me now. 
Col. Secure your Priſoner. + 

| Serv. Huzza! a Traytor! a Traytor.! 


* Ex. Meſſenger, Soldiers, Doctor, . 
5 Mar. Now, Heartly, I hope I have made Attotiemens | 
J for your 3 ; 8 
„ Hear. Lou have baniſh'd it for ever: This was be- * 


5 yond yourſelf, ſuryrizing,, 
r Col. Siſter | IF 
Mar. Come, no fet Speeches. If I ae your | 
Thanks, return them in a Friendſhip here. | 


„ | [Pointing t0 Charles. | 
t The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be to merit it. | 

4 | Charles. And mine to ſpeak my Senſe of Obligations. 
Sir Fohn. O my Child for this Deliverance, I only 
J can reward thee here. [ Gives Maria to Heartly@z 


For thee, my Son, whoſe filial Virtues I have injured] 
this honeſt Deed, in every Article, ſhall be ratify'd: 1 
ſee your Eyes are all upon me, expecting from that vile 
Traytor's Practices, ſome voluntary —— of my Hearts 
Converſion : I muſt be blind indeed, were I not now 
* convinced he muſt in all Things dave alike deceived. me, 
2 as the Dial that miſ-rells one Hour of Conſequence 1 is falſe 
through the whole round of Day. Let it ſuffice I ſee m 

Errors with a conſcious Shame; wy * when Iam Jang | 


N weigh'd, vou'll find thoſe Errors roſe but from a Du 

r Heart, not diſinclined to Truth, but 1 by 
8 falſe Appearances. 3 
n Col. Whoever knows your Private Life, muſt thi 
- you, Sir, in this ſincere. E 
Hear. And Now, Sir, face I am ſure, it will ne 


more Offend you, give me leave to Obſerve, that of an 
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the Arts our Enemies make uſe of to embroil us, none 
* ſeem ſo Audaciouſſy Prepoſterous, as their inſiſting, that 
a Nation's beſt Security is the Word of a Prince, whoſe 
| Religion Indulges him to give it, and, at the ſame Time, 
Obliges him to break it: And, though, perhaps, in leſſer 
Points our Politick Diſputes won't ſuddenly be ended, 
methinks there's one Principle, that all Parties mighr 
eaſily come into, that no Change of Government can 


give us a Bleſſing equal to our Liberty. - 


3 : Grant us but this, and then, of courſe, you'll own, 
2. Guard that Freedom, SEORGE nuf fill the Throne. 


; 
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neſs in Love, Marriage, Friendſhip, &c 


a great Number of excellent Examples, and rare: and 
_ uncommon Accidents, ſhewing the polite Breeding 


cM 7 of Mynners ff By a Merchant of Dub- 


under Welſh's Coffee-houſe in Eher fret. 
"HE LIT E and entertaining ADVENTURES | 


of 

„ CLEVELAMND, | 
1 Son of Oliver Cromwell, Written by Hit 1 
ſelf, Giving a particular Account of 85 Unbappi⸗ 


c. and his 
great Sufferings in Europe and America. intermis zg 4 
with Reflections, deſcribing the Heart of Man in all 
its Variety of Paſſions, and Diſguiles ; alle, lm 
curious Particulars of Oliver's Hiftory and Amur 
never before made publick. In two Volumes. 
Price bound 6 5, 6 d. 
The Tuftrious FRENCH LY RO 
Being the True Hiſtories of the Amours of ſeveral: | 
French Perſons of Quality, In which are contain'd*? 


and Gallantry of Gentlemen and Ladies of the 
French Nation Price bound 3 5. 34 

REFLECTIONS on the Structure and Paſſions] 
of Man, under the following Heads, viz. I. on the 
Structure of Man. II. on the Paſſions, Vanity, 2 
Glory, Honour, Nobility, Learning, Wit, Emü-⸗ 
lation, Criticiſm, F riendſhip, Love, Pride, &c, 7 
III. The Tranſitorineſs of Life; Death, Religion, 
& E.. | Price Rtitch'd 28. 2 d. 

DALINDA : or, the DOUBLE MARRIAGE, 3 
Being the genuine Hiſtory of a very recent and inte? 
reſting Adventure. Addreſs'd to all the Young and 
Gay of both Sexes. - Price ftitch'd 1 s. 14. 

EDUCAT ION diſplay'd, being an Anſwer to the 
ORATION which carry'd the Præmium at the A. 
cademy of Dijon, in 1750, on this Queftion propoſed J 
by the Academy, Whether the Re eſtabliſpment 
% of Arts and Sciences has contributed to the 
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21. Il K | of the T OWN Jaid a om -.or, a Comps 
3 | panion for Country Gentlemen : Being the Subſtance 
of Sixteen Letters from a Gentleman in Dublin to 
bis Friend in the Country, to diſſuade him from 
omigg te Town. W herein is contain'd, The Hu- 
EniourousFrauds, Tricks, andCheats of Tennis-Courts, 
Bowling-Greens, Play Houſes, Gaming- Houſes, 
ouſes, Cock-Matches, Horſe- Races, Foot - 
ee. With the Characters of a Beau, 
FGameſter, Bully, Setter, Spunger,. and a Sot. Al- 
„ General Reflections on the Manners and Hu- 
Emours of the Town, with a Deſcription of the pre- | 
ſent State of it. : 1 Price A. To 
The CASE of TRELAND's being bound by Acts 
of Parliament in En 5 ſtated. By William Me- 
LD neu, of Dublin, ſq; Price 64. 4 To 2 
As Serio Comic APOLOGY for Part of the Liſe 
| of Mr. Theophilus Cibber, Comedian. Written by 
- Himſelf, Price 6.4. +. 
= The Revived FUGITIVE. A Novel. Tran | 
54 Dated from the French. Price 64. . 
E ROYAL ADVENTURES: Being the Amorous 
aden of K. Henry the 8th and his Court, c. 6d. 2. 
= An ESSAY on 6 the SMALL-POX. Price 4 4. 


r rer T2: 


|| Macbeth, A Tee = Price 6 d. 5. 
The Life and Death of King John, a Tragedy, 
Price 6 d. To 


As You Like It. A Comedy. Price 6 d. 2. 


Firſt Part of King Henry IVth, Price 6 d. 2: 
; * Second Part of Ditto. Price 6 d. +. 
4 :T amerlane, A Tragedy. Price 6 d. 7. 


op 


fl "Phedrs and Hippolitus, A Tragedy. Price 6 4 . f 
Þ * Patrick for Ireland, A Tragi-· Comedy. 
Price 6 a. Te f 

yes Dodtor, A Comedy. Price 6 d. 4. 2 
jd _ The: Conſtant PS. or, & th to the Jubiles,). f 
>. NH Comedy. 3 Th Erice 64. x6 


